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Senior ClafiS ^oem
To the Class of 1911
Oh, come, let's sing with a will!
May the world give love to her,
All sweet good-will to her.
And joy her life to fill.
Bright 1911.
To thee, dear class, to thee.
We sing ere we shall part!
May you give joy to the world.
Your sweet good-will to the world.
And the love of your own dear heart.
Dear 1911.
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Senior Class ©rganijation
Colors: Garnet and Gray
Flower: Red Camalion
Motto: Esse quam videri
QuiNETTE Dantzler President
Ruth Boliver Vice-President
Dora Guy Secretary
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S. VIOLET ANDERSON
LOWRVVILLE, S. C.
Member of Y. W. C. A. and Curry Literary
Society; Vice-President of Curry Society, First
Term, 1910-1 1 ; President of Curry Society, Second
Term, 1910-11; Treasurer Class, 1910-11.
GRACE CATHERINE ANTLEY
Cameron, S. C.
Member of Winthrop Literary Society, Y. W.
C. A., Rural School Improvement Association, and
U. D. C.
CORA MINNIE ARMSTRONG
Laurens, S. C.
Member of Curry Literary Society, Y. W. C. A.,
and Rural School Improvement Association.
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SARA BABB
Member of Curry L,ilerary Society and Y. W.
C. A.; Member of Executive Committee of Curry
Society, Second Term, 1910-11.
MARY WILSON BALL
Charleston, S. C.
Member of Y. W. C. A., U. D. C, and Wade
Hampton Literary Society; Literary Critic of Wade
Hampton Society, Second Term, 1910-11; Corre-
sponding Secretary of Wade Hampton Society,
Third Term, 1910-11; Art Editor of The Tatler,
1910-11.
GLADYS BARKSDALE
Greenwood, S. C.
Member of Curry Literary Society and Y. W.
C. A.; Commencement Marshal, 1909; Daisy
Chain Marshal, 1909; Critic of Curry Society,
1910.
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pCLARA ALVA BAXLEY
Blackville, S. C.
Member of Curry Literary Society and Y. W.
C. A.
MADELINE BEDELL
Greenville, S. C.
MAMIE BENTON
Switzerland, S. C.
Member of Winthrop Literary Society, Y. W.
C. A., and U. D. C; Corresponding Secretary
of Winthrop Literary Society, First Term, 1910-11;
Treasurer of U. D. C, 1910-1] ; Manager of Class
Basket-Bali Team, 1909-11.
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RUTH BOLIVER
Orangeburg, S. C.
Member of Y. W. C. A. Cablnel, 1909-11;
Delegate to Y. W. C. A. Conference at Aslieville,
N. C, 1910; Delegate to Student Volunteer Con-
vention at Rochester, N. Y., 1910; President of
Y. W. C. A., 1910-11; Vice-President of Class.
1909-11; Secretary of Executive Committee of
Wmthrop Literary Society, First Term, 1909;
Member of Cecilia Chorus; President of Class
Tennis Club, 1908-09.
ALICE BRAMLETT
Travellers' Rest, S. C.
Member of Winthrop Literary Society, Y. W.
C. A., School Improvement Association, and Corre-
spondence Club.
ELIZABETH E. BROWNE
Anderson, S. C.
Member of Winthrop Literary Society and Y. W.
C. A.; College Marshal, 1909-10; Maishal at
Senior Tree Planting, 1910; Commencement
Marshal of the Winthrop Literary Society, 1911;
President of the Winthrop Literary Society, First
Term, 1910-11.
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SIBYL BROWNE
Sfartanburc, S. C.
Member of Winlhrop Literary Society; Vice-
President of Winthrop Literary Society, Second
Term, 1910-11; Member of Y. W. C. A.;
Member of Correspondence Club; Secretary of
Correspondence Club, 1911; Art Editor on ThE
Tatler Staff, 1910-11.
MARY S. BRUNSON
Florence, S. C.
Member of Wmthi^op Literary Society; Member
of Wade Hampton Literary Society; Third Term
Literary Critic of Wade Hampton Society, 1910;
Third Term Secretary of Wade Hampton Society,
1911; President of Terpsichorean German Club,
1910-11; Member of K 2.
ANNIE LOU BURRISS
Anderson, S. C.
Member of Winlhrop Literary Society and
Y. W. C. A.; Delegate to Biennial Conference
in Richmond, Va.; Member of Y. W. C. A.
Cabinet of 1910-1 1 ; Historian of Winthrop Literary
Society; Class Prophet.
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LILLIAN CAVENY
Rock Hill, S. C.
Member of Curry Literary Society.
GLADYS COGBURN
RjDCE Spring, S. C.
Member of Y. W. C. A., U. D. C, and Rural
School Improvement Association; Recording Secre-
tary of Wade Hampton Literary Society.
RUTH COLEMAN
Earle, S. C.
Member of Y. W. C. A. and Winthrop Literary
Society; Charier Member of Wade Hampton
Literary Society; Corresponding Secretary of
U. D. C, 1908-10; Member of Baseball Team,
1908; President of "Junior Cup Winners' ; Record-
ing Secretary of Wade Hampton Literary Society;
Captain of Hockey Team, 1909-11; Vice-President
of U. D. C, 1910-11; Forward on Class Basket-
Bail Team, 1907-11; Vice-President of Terpsich-
orean German Club; President of Wade Hampton
Literary Society; Athletic Editor of The Tatler.
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MAY COLTMARP
Member of Cuiiy Literary Society, Y. W. C. A.,
and Ruial School Improvement Association.
LILLIAN VIOLA COOK
Rock Hill, S. C.
Member of Curry Literary Society, Y. W. C. A.,
and U. D. C.
JULIA REBECCA CORK
Rock Hill, S. C.
Member of Curry Literary Society.
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QUINNETTE DANTZLER
HoLi.Y Hill, S. C.
Member of Y. W. C. A., Curry Lilerary Society,
U. D. C, and Rural School Improvement Asso-
ciation; College Marshal, 1909-10; Sent to the
Stale Fair from the Sewing Department, 1909;
Cabmet Member of Y. W. C. A.; Treasurer ol
Curry Literary Society, 1910-11; Member of
(correspondence Club; One of the five "Fair Cooks
at the Corn Exposition in Columbia; Elected Class
Treasurer, 1910; Class President, 1910-11.
ANNIE MARSHALL DERHAM
Green Sea, S. C.
EMMA F. DERHAM
Green Sea, S. C.
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RUTH DIBBLE
Orangeburg, S. C.
Member of Winlhrop Sociely and Y. W. C. A.
HELEN DIETZ
Conway, S. C.
Member of Curry Literary Society, Rural School
Improvement Association, and Cecilia Chorus; Mem-
ber of Y. W. C. A. Cabinet, 1910-11; Delegate
to Asheville Conference, 1910.
LUCY LEE DOGGETT
Clemson College, S. C.
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IRMA LEE DUCKETT
Greenwood, S. C.
Member of Y. W. C. A. and Curry Literary
Society ; iVlarshal in Curry Society, Third Term,
1907-08; Recording Secretary of Curry Literary
Society, Third Term, 1907-08; On Executive Com-
mittee of Curry Society, First Term, 1909-10;
Commencement Marshal from Curry, 1911 ; Vice-
President of Thalia German Club, 1910-11; Assist-
ant Business Manager of College Journal, 1910-11;
Forward on Class Basket-Ball Team, 1907-11;
Marshal at Senior Class Tree Planting Exercises,
1909; Member of Senior Hockey Team, 1910-11;
College Marshal, 1909-10.
CECIL FEWELL
Rock Hill, S. C.
Member of Curry Literary Society.
EVA MAY FEWELL
Rock Hill, S. C.
Member of Curry Liteiary Society and Y. W.
C. A.
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LUCILE FREED
Rock Hill, S. C,
Member of Cuiry Lilerary Sociely.
LILLIAN GENTRY
Florence, S. C.
Qui Vive Editor of Winlhrop Lilerary Society,
Second Term, 1908-09; Secretary of Class, 1908-
10; Charter Member of Wade Hampton Lilerary
Society; Secretary of Executive Committee of Wade
Hampton Lilerary Society, Second Term, 1909-10;
Lilerary Editor of Journal; Member of Y. W. C. A.
and Rural School Imp.ovemenl Association; Vice-
President of Wade Hampton Sociely, Second Term,
1910-11; One of seven "Fair Cooks"; Elected
President of Senior Class.
LILLIAN GIBSON
Rock Hill, S. C.
Member of Y. W. C. A. and Curry Literary
Sociely; Editor on Journal Staff, 1910-11.
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CLARA GIBSON
Prosperity, S. C.
Member of Winlhrop Literary Sociely, Y. W.
C, A., and Rural School Improvement Association;
One of five "Fair Cooks '; Recording Secretary of
Winthrop Sociely, Second Term, 1910-1 L
DORA LINDSAY GUY
Chester, S. C.
Marshal in Curry Liteia y Society, First Term,
1908; Recording Secretary of Curry Sociely, First
Term, 1909; Secretary of Class, 1910-11; Presi-
dent of Curry Society, First Term, 1910.
WRENN HAFNER
Chester, S. C.
Member of Y. W. C. A. and Curry Literary
Society; Marshal in Curry Society, Second Term,
1908; Member of Executive Commillee of Curry
Sociely, Third Term, 1910; Critic of Curry
Society. l\\
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JOSIE ELOISE HALL
Rock Hill, S. C.
Member of Curry Literary Society.
REBECCA DOUGLAS HALL
Rock Hill, S. C.
Member of Curry Literary Society; Marshal in
Curry Society, 1908; Critic in Curry Society, 1909;
Member of Thalia German Club, 1909-11; Corre-
spondms; Secretary of Curry Society, Third Term,
1911.
MARY BANKS HAMILTON
Chester, S. C.
Member of Curry Literary Society, Y. W. C. A.,
and Rural School Improvement Association.
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MARY ALSTON HARLEY
Greenville, S. C.
Member of Curiy Literary Socjely; Charier
Member of Wade Hampton Literary Society; Class
Treasurer, 1907-09; Colleae Marshal, 1909-10.
CONYA HARDY
Johnston, S. C.
Member of Y. W. C. A., Rural School Improve-
ment Association, Cecilia Chorus, and Curry Literary
Society.
MARIAN GRESSLTT HEAPE
Branchville, S. C.
Member of Curry Literary Society, Y. W. C. A.,
and Rural School Improvement Association.
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GRACE ELIZABETH HICKS
Cherokee, S. C.
Treasurer of Rural School Improvement Asso-
ciation, 1910-11; Member of Winthrop Literary
Society and Y. W. C. A.
FRANCES ELIZABETH HOLLOWAY
Newberry, S. C.
Member of Wmthrop Literary Society, Rural
School Improvement Association, and Y. W. C. A.;
Secretary of Y. W. C. A., 1910-11; College
Marshal, 1909-10; Approved Delegate to Ashe-
ville Conference; One of "Fair Cooks"; One of
Cooks at Corn Exposition.
BRUCE HOUGH
HoNEA Path, S. C.
Marshal of Cuiry Literary Society, 1907-08;
Daisy Chain Marshal, 1909-10; Left Field on Class
Basket-Bali Team, 1908-09-10-11; Critic of Curry
Society, First Term, 1910; Secretary of Executive
Committee of Curry Society, Third Term, 1910;
Elected Business Manager of The Tatler, 1911;
Member of Junior-Freshman Hockey Team, 1909-
10; Member of Y. \V. C. A.; Member of
Executive Committee of Curry Society.
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ANNE CLAIRE HUTCHISON
Rock Hill, S. C.
Member of Cuny Literary Society.
ESTHER P. HYRNE
NORTI^I, S. C.
Member of Y. W. C. A., Rural School Improve-
ment Association, and Cecilia Caorus; Member of
College Glee Club, 1909-1 I ; President of Wlnllirop
Literary Society, Second Term, 1910-11.
ANNIE CAROLINE HYDRICK
Walterboro, S. C.
Member of Y. W. C. A. and U. D. C. ; Vice-
President of Winthrop Liteiary Society, First Term.
1910-11; President of Winllirop Society. Third
Term, 1910-11; One of the five "Fair Cooks";
Member of Correspondence Club, 1911.
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ANNIE LOU IRKY
Woodruff, S. C.
Member of Curry Literary Sociely, Y. W. C. A ,
Rural School Improvement Associalion, U. D. C,
and Class Tennis Club, 1911.
BERTIE LENOIR
Camden, S. C.
Member of Senior Tennis Club, 191 1 ; Member
of Class Baseball Team, 1908; Secretary and
Treasurer of Thalia German Club, 1909-11;
Historian of Winthrop Society, Third Term, 1908-
09; Secretary and Treasurer of College Glee Club,
1910-11; Secretary of U. D. C, 1910-11; For-
ward on Basket-Bail Team, 1908-09; Member of
Executive Committee of Winthrop Society, First
Term, 1910-1 1 ; Assistant Busmess Manager of
Winlhrop College Journal, 1909-10; Business
Manager of College journal, 1910-11.
HELEN LOWRY
YORKVILLE, S. C.
Member of Y. W. C. A,; Marshal in Winthrop
Literary Society, Third Term, 1907-08; Member
of U. D. C; Member of Terpsichorean German
Club.
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JOHNNIE MAY LYNCH
Saluda, S. C.
Member of Y. W. C. A.; Recording Secretary
of Winlhrop Lileiary Society, First Term, 1910-11;
Assistant Business Manager of The TatlER, 191 I ;
President of Rural School Improvement Asso-
ciation, 191!; Member of Class Hockey Team,
1909-11.
KAIHLEEN MASSEY
Rocii HiL.i., S. C.
Member of Y. W. C. A.; Secretary of Curry
Literary Society, First Term, 1910-11; Vice-
President of Curry Society, Second Term, 1910-11.
LILLY CLARKSON MILLER
Laurens, S. C.
Member of Y. W. C. A., Curry Literary Society,
and Rural School Improvement Association.
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IDA MOORE
Conway, S. C.
Member of Y. W. C. A., Cuiry Lileiary Society,
Rural School Improvement Association, and Class
Hockey Team, 1910-11.
CHARLOTTE CALHOUN McGOWAN
Laurens, S. C.
Member of Curry Literary Society and Y. W.
C. A.; Marshal in Y. W. C. A., 1907-08.
ORENE McILWAINE
Member of Curry Literary Society; Marshal in
Curry So< lety, 1908; Recording Secretary of Curry
Society, 1909; College Marshal, 1908-10; Vice-
President of Y. W. C. A., 1911; Member of
Cecilia Chorus; Business Manager of The 1 ATLER,
1911.
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ANNIE SCHLEY McMAHON
Richland, S. C.
Member of Curry Literary Society, Rural School
Improvement Association, and Y. W. C. A.
PEARLE McMANUS
Lancaster, S. C.
Member of Y. W. C. A.; Marshal in Curry
Literary Society; Member of Executive Committee
of Literary Society, 191 I ; Member of Corre-
spondence Club, 191 I ; Vice-President of Curry
Literary Society, Third Term, I9n.
JUANITA NEELY
Old Point, S. C.
Member of Curry Literary Society.
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FRANCES M. NIXON
Greenwood, S. C.
Member of Y.
Society; Charier
Literary Society;
Society, 1910-11
;
W. C. A. and Curry Literary
Member of Wade Hampton
Treasurer of Wade Hampton
Member of U. D. C. and Rural
School Improvement Association.
ELIZABETH OWEN
WiLLIAMSTON, S. C.
RUTH MUIR PAYNE
Laurens, S. C.
Member of Curry Literary Society, Y. W. C. A.,
and Rural School Improvement Association.
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BERTRAND PERRITT
Seneca, S. C.
Member of Y. W. C. A., Rural School Improve-
ment Association, and Curry Literary Society;
Literary Editor on The TatlER Staff, 1911.
JESSIE LILLIAN PETERSON
Laurens, S. C.
Member of Y. W. C. A. and Curry Literary
Society; Member of Y. W. C. A. Cabinet, 1910-
11; Literary Editor on The Tatler Staff, 1911.
ESTHER POLIER
Aiken, S. C.
Vice-President of Rural School Improvement
Association, 1910-11; Assistant Business Manager
of College Journal. 1910-11; Member of Winthrop
Literary Society; Charter Member of Wade
Hampton Literary Society; Member of Cecilia
Chorus.
FLOSSIE PORTER
Gaffney, S. C.
Member of Curry Lilerarv Socielv and Y. W.
C. A.
JOS IE PRATT
Greenwood, S. C.
Member of Curry Literary Society, U. D. C
and Y. W. C. A. ; Member of Executive Committee
of Rural School Improvement Association; Mem-
ber of Cecilia Chorus.
MARY ELIZABETH RALLY
Jefferson, S. C.
Member of Winthrop Literary Society, Y. W.
C. A., and Rural School Improvement Association.
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ETHEL REAVES
Latta, S. C.
Member of Y. W. C. A., U. D. C, and Rural
School Improvement Association; Member of Corre-
spondence Club and Cecilia Chorus; Vice-President
of Class Tennis Club, 1908-09; Marshal at Senior
Class Day Exercises, 1909; College Marshal, 1909-
10; Member of Curry Literary Society; Charter
Member of Wade Hampton Literary Society; Censor
of Wade Hampton Society, First Term, 1909-10;
Secretary of Executive Committee of Wade
Hampton Society, Third Term, 1909-10; President
of Wade Hampton Society, First Term, 1910-11.
MARTHA L. RIVERS
James Island, S. C.
Member of Y. W. C. A. and Winlhrop Literary
Society; Member of Executive Committee of
Winthrop Society, Second Term, 1911; Marshal at
Senior Tree Planting, 1910; Delegate to State Con-
vention of U. D. C, at Newberry, S. C, 1909;
Elected Delegate to State Convention of U. D. C,
at Georgetown, S. C, 1910; President of U. D. C,
1911.
EMMA SALLEY
Salley, S. C.
Secretary of Executive Committee of Winthrop
Literary Society, Third Term, 1910; Treasurer of
U. D. C, 1909-10; Most Austere Scribe of K i;,
1910-11; Member of Scrub Basket-Bali Team,
1908-10; Member of Y. W. C. A. and Cecilia
Chorus.
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ELIZABETH SMITH
Member of Curry Literary Society, Y. W. C. A.,
and Rural School Improvement Association.
MARY SOMPAYRAC
Society Hill, S. C.
Member of Y. W. C. A. and Winthrop Literary
Society.
RUTH STOKES
MOUNTVILLE, S. C.
Member of Y. W. C. A. and Rural School
Improvement Association; Member of Cecilia
Chorus; Member of Winthrop Society; Charier
Member of Wade Hampton Literary Society;
Censor of Wade Hampton Society, Third Term,
1909-10; Recording Secretary of Wade Hampton
Society, Fiist Term, 1910-11; President of Wade
Hampton Society, Third Term, 1910-11; One of
six State Fiii Dressmakers 19G9; Art Editor on
The Tatler Staff, 1910-1 1.
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ROSA BASKIN STRAIT
Rock Hill, S. C.
Class Poet, 191 1 ; President of Curry Literary
Society, Third Term, 1911.
GERTRUDE BLAIR STROTHER
Johnston, S. C.
Member of Y. W. C. A., Curry Literary Society,
Rural School Improvement Association, and Class
Hockey Team, 1911.
IRENE STROTHER
Wai.halla, S. C.
Member of Y. W. C. A., U. D. C, and Rural
School Improvement Association; Correspondmg
Secretary of Curry Literary Society, Second Term,
1911; Vice-President of College Glee Club, 1911;
Member of Cecilia Chorus.
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RUBY ROCHELLE STROTHER
Johnston, S. C.
Member of Y. W. C. A., Curry Literary Society,
Rural School Improvement Association, Corre-
spondence Club.
BLANCHE GARLINGTON TARRANT
Grel.nwood, S. C.
Member of Y. W. C. A. and of Curry Literary
Society; Marshal of Curry Literary Society, Second
Term, 1907-08; Critic of Curry Society, Second
Term, 1908-09; Recording Secretary of Curry
Society, Third Term, 1908-09; College Marshal,
1908-10.
BESSIE TIMMERMAN
Florence, S. C.
Member of Winthrop Literary Society and
U. D. C.
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EMMA COTHRAN THOMSON
Rock Hill, S. C.
Member of Curry Literary Society; President
of College Glee Club, 191 1 ; Member Y. W. C. A.;
Delegate to College Press Association at Newberry,
S. C; Commencement Declaimer from Curry
Society, 1910; Manager of Class Basket-Bali Team,
1906; Marshal in Curry Society; Member of
Executive Committee of Curry Society, 1909;
Elected Literary Editor of Journal, 1909; Editor-
in-Chief of Journal, 1910.
ETHEL REID WATSON
Wagener, S. C.
Member of the Y. W. C. A., Curry Literary
Society, Rural School Impiovement Association, and
the Correspondence Club.
PANSY WATSON
Ridge Spring, S. C.
Member of Curry Literary Society; Charter
Member of Wade Hampton Literary Society;
Member of Y. W. C. A. and U. D. C; Right
Field on Class Basket-Ball Team, 1907-1911;
Marshal in Curry Society, First Term, 1908-09;
Corresponding Secretary in Wade Hampton Society,
First Term, 1910-11; Commencement Marshal from
Wade Hampton Society, 1911; Vice-President of
U. D. C, 1911.
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HAZEL WEATHERLY
Bennettsville, S. C.
Member of Winlhrop Literary Society, Y. W.
C. A., and Rural School Improvement Association;
Charter Member of Wade Hampton Literary
Society; Vice-President Wade Hampton Society,
First Term, 1911; Corresponding Secretary of
U. D. C, 191 1 ; Guard on Class Basket-Ball Team,
1908-11; Member of Cecilia Chorus.
MILDRED WINTHROP WESTON
Charleston, S. C.
Member of Y. W. C. A. and U. D. C; Elected
Reporter in Wade Hampton Literary Society, Third
Term, 1910; Vice-President of Wade Llampton
Society, Third Term, 1911.
CORNELIA WILDS
Columbia, S. C.
Member of Y. W. C. A. and Rural School Im-
provement Association; Delegate to School Im-
provement Association Convention, 1909; Warden
in Winthrop Literary Society, First Term, 1909;
Vice-President of Winthrop Society, Third Term,
1911; Member of Cecilia Chorus.
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LILY WILLIAMS
Atlanta, Ga.
Corresponding Secretary in
Literary Society, Second Term,
Wade Hampton
1911.
ZULA G. WILLIS
Anderson, S. C.
Member of Winthrop Literary
Y. W. C. A.; Class Lawyer, 1911.
society and
WILLIE MAE WISE
Prosperity, S. C.
Member of Y. W. C. A. Cabinet, 1910-11;
Delegate to Y. W. C. A. Conference at Asheville,
N. C, 1909; Recording Secretary of Winthrop
Literary Society, Third Term, 1911; Corresponding
Secretary of Rural School Improvement Association,
1911; Member of U. D. C.
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LOUISE YEADON
Sumter, S. C.
Marshal in Winthrop Literary Society, Second
Term, 1908; Qui Vive Editor in Winthrop Society,
First Term, 1909; Critic in Winthrop Literary
Society, 1910; Member of Class Baseball Team,
1908; Captain of Class Basket-Ball Team, 1908-
1 1 ; Vice-President of Thalia German Club, 1910;
President of Thalia German Club, 1911; Elected
Delegate to Student Volunteer Convention, Rochester,
N. Y.; College Marshal, 1910; Member of Y. W.
C. A.; Member of Hockey Team, 1911; Presi-
dent of Class Tennis Club, 1911; Literary Editor
on Journal Staff, 1910-11; Delegate to Meeting of
College Press Association at Newberry, S. C, 1910;
Member of Executive Committee of College Press
Association, 1911; Class Editor on The Tatler
Staff, 1908-10; Editor-in-Chief of The Tatler,
1911.
HELEN WITHERSPOON
Yorkville, S. C.
Warden in Winthrop Literary Society, Second
Term, 1907-08; Recording Secretary of Winthrop
Literary Society, Third Term, 1910-11; Class
Historian, 1911; Member of U. D. C, Y. W.
C. A., Cecilia Chorus, Scrub Team, 1907-09;
Member of Terpisichorean German Club.
MARY YOUNG
TlMMONSVILLE, S. C.
Member of Y. W. C. A. and Curry Literary
Society.
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N the fall of 1907 we, the present Seniors, with aspirations as high,
hopes as confident, and ignorance as blissful as any Don Quixote
was ever possessed of, sallied forth from the warm and loving
shelter of our home to that hard, cold place, college, where each
must stand or fall upon his own merit. We soon discovered many
things. First of all we found that the whole faculty and corps of offi-
cers were not standing at the front door to greet our important selves,
to make us welcome, to express the extreme degree of delight they felt at the honor of
having us for students; but that, on the contrary, one crept silent and unnoticed to her
own room, where she was to consider herself extremely fortunate if some kindly disposed
person should be found to point out to her where water might be got to bathe her cinder-
covered face, and when and where supper was to be had. Next, it was observed that
even the students preserved a strange indifference toward us. If we wept, we were only
one among five hundred who went about with red noses. If we did not eat, there was no
anxious mother to inquire into the cause of our lack of appetite. If we pouted, no whole
household felt discomfort on account of our ill temper. It was a time of disillusionmeiit;
a time when self-mistrust began to creep upon us; and we began to realize that the earth
was broad, and that there were many people in it besides ourselves. It was a painful
time, a very painful time. In it, we might truly have been called Les Miserables.
But with the Sophomore year our spirits revived. We had got our ideas of things
readjusted. We had begun to see that, though there were many people in the world,
yet, if one would only assert herself with sufficient perseverance and assiduity, she could
make her place among them. We had begun to find out that after all everybody else
was very much like ourselves, and had the same degree of independence. A reaction set
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in against the self-abasement that had come upon us in our Freshman year. We became
ambitious. The simple principles that we had imbibed at home would no longer suffice
for us. They were good in their way, we said with a sort of superior tolerance, and
perhaps with just a tiny pang of longing, but they were not the ways of the world.
Those ways of the world we had prodigious respect for; and we set to work to cultivate
them. We assumed airs—such airs. We laugh at them now; and we looked upon the
world at that time as one vast Vanity Fair.
By the time we were Juniors, our Sophomore self-sufficiency had begun to pall upon
us. The "fine strong" course in Latin; the even steps in buttonholes; a helpful course
of sawing, planing and hammering in Manual Training, and mighty visions of the frogs,
flies and grasshoppers that we had murdered in Biology, had combined to create in us
a vague feeling that there might be limitations to our powers after all. This vague feeling
was converted into definite knowledge, when, in our Junior year, we entered the abode of
that august personage who presided over the Psychological department; and had our
poor, weak brains dissected, analyzed before our very eyes by one who knew more
about them than we could possibly ever discover. We began to cultivate the virtue of
humility, and to go our ways, trusting not in our own strength, but in the mercy of the
higher powers. Our course at this time was a veritable Pilgrim's Progress. The Chem-
istry room, in which we struggled blindly through mazes of meaningless names and
symbols, was to us a "Slough of Despond." Problems in Physics, to which the screech
of the alarm clock called us in the "wee small hours of the morning," were the "Hill of
Difficulty," up which we labored. And Ped—Ped, with its excruciating need for orig-
inality that we had never possessed, drove us to the abode of the "Giant of Despair."
But our course was not all painful. There were some bright moments. Junior Reception
was a veritable "Land of Beulah;" and, moreover, there was to sustain us the thought
that the estate of Seniorhood was soon to be ours, which estate we looked forward to as
to a city of "All Delight."
At last the long-expected time arrived—we were Seniors. The Freshmen looked up
to us as strange and awful beings. The sub-Freshmen were altogether overcome at the
condescension when we chose to be patronizing. The other under-classmen treated us
with marked respect. Even the teachers began to concede to us occasionally the right to
have some few private opinions. This universal deference was quite Utopian. We
reveled in it, were flattered by it, and finally began to alter our opinions of ourselves ac-
cording to it. "As a man thinketh, so he is," saith one; but a man usually thinks himself
what he is thought to be. We began to gather up the threads of our much-trampled-upon
self-respect. We began to realize that we really were individuals, and that after all we
belonged to ourselves, and not to an institution. We began to gather that confidence, with
which we, the Seniors of 1911, were to go forth and conquer the world.
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Louise Yeadon has recently been
made city editor of the Lilerary
Digest. We have noted a steady
improvement m the quality of the
magazme smce her accession to the
staff.
Bertrand Perritt, the famous
woman astrologer, has just dis-
covered the presence of birds on
the planet Mars.
Miss Mary Hamilton has been
called to the chair of Domestic
Science in the Anderson College.
Mrs. Sevier, nee H. Lowry, will
entertain this afternoon at an elab-
orate card party. Among the
celebrities to be present are Mrs.
Wren, nee Rebecca Hall, who is
now the President of the U. D. C.
of the Southern States: Miss Essie
Hyrne, who is to marry Count
loni, of Saxony, and Blanche
Tarrant, the famous biographer of
Dr. D. B. Johnson.
There is quite a lively account
in the New York Sun of the big
Convention of the Suffragists, now
meeting in Chicago. Among the
leading speakers are seen the
names of Sara Babb, Emma Der-
ham, and Gladys Barksdale.
Miss Helen Deitz sails in
September for Constantinople,
Turkey, where she will have
charge of the city kindergartens.
The largest orange grove in the
United States is now owned by
Miss Lillian Gibson. Miss Gibson
is the leading society woman in
the Florida capitol. She has as her
guests this winter Miss Lucile Frew
of Rock Hill, S. C, and Mrs.
White, formerly Kathleen Massey.
Frances Nixon now holds the
important position of office secre-
lary of Winthrop College, Rock
Hill, S. C. She is assisted in her
duties by Miss Elizabeth Smith.
At the opening reception, to the
newly inaugurated Mormon Gover-
nor of Utah, given by the leading
Senator, Julia Cork, ten of the
Governor's wives were present.
Among the names were those of
Lillian Caveney, Madeline Bedell,
and Pansy Watson. They seemed
very amiably inclined towards one
another.
At a beautiful old colonial man-
sion in South Carolina the greatest
literary woman in America may
be seen strolling among the bright,
old-fashioned flowers in the garden,
with her three beautiful children.
As Mrs. Wallace she is a devoted
wife and mother, but it is as Mary
Harley that she is best known and
loved by the public. She has
successfully edited her third novel.
The followine well - equipped
teachers sailed this month to do
university work in China: Misses
Orene Mcllwein, Annie C.
Hutchison, and Cornelia Wilds.
Miss Mcllwein will be supported
by Y. W. C. A. of Winthrop
College.
While looking over the cast of
characters before the rise of the
curtain on "Romeo and Juliet " the
name of Lillian Gentry appeared
as playing the part of the "nurse."
Helen Witherspoon was starring
in the same company as "Juliet.'
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Advertisements
Misses McMahon and Hardy
will conduct a party abroad in
ihe oummer of 1920. A few more
vacancies. Charges, $600.00.
Countries toured: Italy, France,
Switzerland, England, Scotland,
Ireland.
Address all mail
40 Whilner St., Walhalla, S. C.
All cities wishing play grounds
established, or play ground directo s
Apply to
Quinelte Dantzler, President
of the Play Ground Movement.
Clara Gibson, Vice-President.
New York City.
Buy the new McManus Soap
that does not require the use of
waler.
For a sample bar write to
Pearl McManus,
557 Victoria St.,
Lancaster, S. C.
Fireless Cookers
Labor saving. Can visit or shop
while dinner cooks.
Demonstrations Daily.
Mae Coltharp,
7000 General St.,
Rock Hill, S. C.
Send your children to the Cole-
man Dancing School. Gives ease
and grace of movements.
Address all communications to
Miss Ruth Coleman,
Columbia, S. C.
Mary Ball
Architect
'Phone 609 Chandler BIdg.
Atlanta, Ga.
Following is a clipping from the
Charlotte Observer:
"No woman lecturer on the
American stage of to-day is meet-
ing with more success and com-
mendation than Miss Zula G.
Willis, the present century evolu-
tionist. For the past three years
she has traveled extensively on
the contment, lecturing on this
question. There were many visitors
in the city last night to hear her.
Those attending from Winthrop
College, her Alma Mater, were
Misses Emma Thomson, primary
teacher of the Training School
;
Wren Hafner, director of Physical
Training; Bessie Timmerman, in-
structor in Manual Arts, and Rosa
Strait, head nurse at the College
Infirmary.
Lucy Lee Doggett, the efficient
nurse of the children's ward, has
just been appointed as head nurse
at Johns Hopkins Hospital.
Quite a revolution seems to be
taking place in the country school
districts of South Carolina, on ac-
count of the recent visit of Miss
Johnnie May Lynch, President of
The School Improvement Associa-
tion. She is doing a great work.
No less credit is due her secre-
tary. Miss Ethel Watson, who has
just issued a book on the "Problems
of the Country School.'
Misses Ruby and Gertrude
Sirother have opened a private
sanitarium for the slum children of
Columbia, S. C.
An interesting article appears
this month in The Review of
Reviervs, by Mamie Benton, who
is making geological researches in
the Rocky Mountains for the
United Stales Government.
Miss Flossie Porter, who com-
pleted a scientific course at
Columbia University m 1918, is
now with the Roosevelt party in
the jungles of Africa. She is get-
ting some practical experience be-
fore beginning her work as pro-
fessor in a well-known Southern
college.
A meeting of the executive board
of the National Educational Asso-
ciation has been called by the
president, Annie Hydrick, to meet
in Philadelphia, April 3, 1920.
Miss Willie Mae Wise will give
a series of Bible lessons at
Winthrop College, beginning April
1, 1920. She Is now connected
with the National Board of the
Y. W. C. A.
Mr Ma
Heape, Is now In Virginia making
a specialty of the study of "little
birds.
Misses Alva Baxley and Cora
Armstrong are doing very success-
ful kindergarten work in the
middle West. They make their
home with Mrs. , formerly
Grace Antley, who married a
wealthy grain dealer of Iowa.
Irene Strother made her first
appearance on the American stage
In New York City last night. She
was much applauded for a rich,
full voice. For the last three years
she has had a brilliant career
abroad. Her large class of chorus
girls is not excelled. In fact,
Bertie Lenoir, one of the chorus,
Is said to be as great as Mile.
Strother. Much attention and
praise is falling to Ruth Bollver,
her pianist. Miss Boliver startled
all Europe by her art In piano
playing.
Miss Lily Williams, the only
woman aeronaut In America, made
a very successful flight from New
York City to Charleston Harbor
in the remarkably short time of
four hours.
Mary Sompayrac was presented
last night to a large assemblage in
the White House. She is honored
to-day as the best playwright In
the United States.
Excellent reports come to us of
the fine work done by Josie Pratt
In piano in Berlin, Germany.
Advertisements
Woodland Seminary for Girls
Richmond, Va.
Music, Ancient and Modern
Languages given special attention.
Elizabeth Brown, Principal.
Misses Dora Guy and
Annie Lou Irby
Beauty Parlor
Switches, Braids, Massage
Creams and Face Lotions.
450 King St., Charleston, S. C.
Miss Lillian Cook
Fine Dressmaking
Satisfaction Guaranteed. Your
Patronage Solicited.
E. Reaves and Bruce Hough
Attorneys
Office 204-205, Madison Bldg.
Greenville, S. C.
Box 54 B
Demonstrations of the proper
way to make a bed. Given Dally.
Misses J. Anderson & L. Peterson,
1540 Main St.,
Columbia, S. C.
Music Pupils Desired
Well-equipped Studio
Piano a Specialty
Price Reasonable
Miss Cecil Fewell,
Rock Hill, S. C.
High-Class Detective Work
Success Guaranteed
Reasonable Charges
Ruth Payne,
Laurens, S. C.
Buy the Esther Poller Piano.
New keyboard Adjustment. Black
and white keys lie In the same
plane, which makes playing simple,
even to the beginner.
Walk Into the "Poller Music
House, " and see the demonstration.
Aiken, S. C.
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"Another Satellite of Jupiter
Discovered"
The startling news has just
reached us that Misses Dibble and
McGowan, the most prominent
astronomers of America, have
recently discovered, from their ob-
servatory in California, the
presences of a new satellite of the
planet Jupiter. This satellite, ac-
cording to their observations, has
this peculiar characteristic: its
retrograde movement is the only
movement noticeable. All astron-
omers have been theorizing upon
the presence of this satellite, but
its discovery is due to these
brilliant young women.
Miss Sibyl Browne has just
been elected as director of Sight
Singing in the city schools of
Augusta, Ga. Miss Browne has
made a specialty of children's
music, and we are expecting ex-
cellent results.
Miss Irma Duckett has recently
left for Denver, Colo., to take a
position in a school of forestry.
She will board at present with
Mrs.
, formerly Martha
Rivers, the wife of the Civil
Engineer of that state.
The need for Home Missions
in North Carolina is rapidly de-
creasing because of the earnest
work done by Misses Mary Young
and Annie Dcrham in the mountain
districts of that state.
Official Notice:
All communications for the
U. S. Mail Department must be
addressed to
Emma Salley,
Postmaster General of U. S.
Washington, D. C.
Miss Lilly Miller was recently
married to a wealthy young farmer
of Laurens County, S. C. Miss
Miller IS noted for her fine
poultry. Her chickens and
pigeons took the first prize at the
Worlds Fair in Columbia, S. C,
m 1919.
Considerable attention has been
paid to Hazel Weatherly this
season. Her basket-ball team of
the National League were the
winners of the pennant. From
the position of Coach, Miss
Weatherly has been elected Presi-
dent of the National League.
Miss Mary Brunson has ac-
cepted the position of Senior
Matron at Winthrop College, She
will succeed Mrs. Lily Richards.
Miss Juanita Neely, who is at
present occupying the chair of
Child Study at Greensboro
Normal College, is now having her
classes try to prove the fact that
Iwo children can be exactly alike.
Notwithstanding Miss Neely's for-
mer training in Child Study she
bids fair to prove this satis-
factorily.
Advertisements
Send your story to Ruth Stokes
to be illustrated. Comic Illustra-
tions a Specialty.
Lock Box 6500 Jackson Bldg.
Nashville, Tenn.
Mildred Weston
Osteopath
Office Hours 9 to 12 a. m.
Kings Street,
Charleston, S. C.
Phone 651 a
Bramlett and Raley's Teachers'
Agency
Charlotte, N. C. Mobile, Ala.
Supplies Colleges, Schools, and
Families with competent Winthrop
Instructors.
Established Reputation
Business Methods
Anti-Fat
Warranted to reduce superfluous
flesh in five days. Any woman s
figure made slender and stylish.
Contains no harmful ingredients.
For directions write
Gladys Cogburn,
Salem St.,
Raleigh N. C.
Miss Lizzie Owens
Milliner
Spring Opening, Thursday,
Marsh 12. 1920.
Newest Paris Pattern Hats and
Veils.
New York City, N. Y.
Matrimonial Agency
Prompt Service Assured. For
further reference write
Frances Holloway,
Newberry, S. C.
Box 95
Put Your Money in the Rock
Hill Saving Bank.
Josie Hall, President
Eva Fewell, Cashier
i
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junior Class
Motto: Loyal en lout Colors: Gold and Black
Flower: Marechal Niel Rose
OFFICERS
Leona Thomasson President
Nan Trantham Vice-President
Gertrude Dick Secretary
FraNKE LesESNE Treasurer
li I
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1Bennie Adams
junior Class
Elizabeth Green Robbie Porter
r
Harriet Anderson Greta Hall Genevieve Randle
TuLLEY Atkins Priscilla Hart Estelle Rawl
Elizabeth Bailey Corrie Lee Havird Annie Ray
Nell Baker Kate Henderson Nellie Ray
Genevieve Beckham Sarah Heriot Carrie Reaves
Edith Bigby Nannie Hough Florence Reid
Alma Black Bettie Howze Helen Reid
Caroline Bostick Ellen Huggin Laura Rigdon
Minnie Bowman Eunice Hucgins Ruth Riley
Anne Brown Annie Hughes Annie Rose Riser '
Irene Brown Myrtle Hutto Leora Rivers
Mabel Brown Sara Ethel Hutto Ida Robertson
Mary Louise Brown Mary Inabinett Katherine Robinson
Irene Bryan Miriam Jennings Cammie Roddey
Bertha Burress Bessie Jones Carrie Roddey
Mertie Cannon Ethel Jones Margarie Rogers
I
Virginia Carroll Eva Jones Esther Royall
Louise Carson Claudia Jordan Minnie Russell
Mary Cartwright LuDiE Jordan Nellie Russell
Sallie Causey Lola Kaufmann Nina Russell
Katharine Chappell Stella Kittles Gretchen Salley
Pearl Clark EuLA Lawton Helen Salter
Margaret Coker Mary V. Lee Etta Sue Sellers
Ethel Corbett Sue Annie Leland Fannie Lee Setzer
Bessie Lee Crouch Lucille Lemmon Kate Simpson
Frances Deal Franke Lesesne Septima Smith
Gertrude Dick Jessie Marshall Maude Snipes '
Amelia DuBose Beryl Martin Jessie Stem
Elizabeth DuBose Elizabeth Martin Lillian Stem
IvA Eaddy Sara Mellette Sadelle Stewart
Katharine Early Annie Miller Mary Stokes
Eleanor Edwards Jessie Nail Tecoa Stone
Madge Edwards Emma Nettles Esther Surasky
Lois Ervin Ronnie Odom Mary Swann
Mildred Ferguson Margaret Oliver Mary Syfan
Ulmer Fishburne Dorothy Owens Leona Thomasson
Annie Folk Gracie Patrick Grace Titman
May Ford Daisy Phillips Nan Trantham
1' Annie Foster Anne V. Pickens Estelle Turner
'i Daisy Foster Dorothy Platt Sallie Varn 1
Edith Eraser Bessie Pegram Pauline White
Catharine Frew Julia Plexico Rebecca Wicker
Evelyn Frew Harriet Plowden Elizabeth Wiggins
May Gandy Essie Poag Lena Williams
Bessie Garrison Helen Woods
Nina Gibson
1
k
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junior Class flistorp
T last, the highest ambitions of our Freshman days are realized—we
are Juniors! All difficulties having been overcome, we have at last
reached this proud eminence—only to find that it is not so proud a
one as we fondly imagined. And yet, we are high enough now to
be able to see with a fairly clear vision both the two years back of us
and the two before us.
Looking back, we can see that in our Freshman year we really
were as fresh and green as the grass in spring. We knew so pitifully little, and we failed
so signally to conceive of how little we did know. Coming from the poor, deluded
"families" who had encouraged us in thinking that we were rather wonderful beings, we
had the idea that everything at Winthrop—teachers and officers included—had been pro-
vided solely for our pleasure and convenience. Alas, how pride does go before destruc-
tion! We learned better. Before our Sophomore year, all conceit had been taken from
us—everybody else at Winthrop to the contrary notwithstanding. Of course, we ap-
peared conceited then, but how could we help it? Has not every Sophomore Class from
time immemorial been distinguished by conceit? And could we so fail in our duty as to
show a lack of this essential quahty? No, there was nothing for us to do but to cover
this lack by a brave pretense. We flatter ourselves that this pretense was a fairly good
success.
And now we are Juniors! The year has been a very happy one. The pleasures of
the upper-classmen have been new to us, while the responsibilities have not been too
irksome. We would, perhaps, be inclined to think that the days are going by too rapidly
if we did not keep before us the fact that each day brings nearer to us Field Day—that
day on which we shall prove our right to keep as our own the banner bequeathed us by
the Class of 1910.
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As we look forward, we are rather frightened by the thought that next year on us,
as Seniors, will fall the gravest responsibilities of the student body. We shall endeavor,
however, to meet the test. After that, we shall take up the performance of our main duty
in this world below—that of laying hold upon the apperceptive mass of the young
psychological organism that is our enemy, and of aiding him in the acquisition of ideas
by a judicious training of his philosophical memory. Until the time for taking up these
heavier duties comes, however, we are content to be known as Juniors.
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)opi)omore Class;
Motto: "Facere aut mori"
Colors: Crimson and Black Flower: American Beauty Rose
OFFICERS
Esther Murray President
Elizabeth Finley Vice-President
Vera Bond Secretary
Elizabeth McNab Treasurer
Able, Gwendolyn
Allgood, Vivian
Aman, Harriet
Anderson, Ina
Austin, Edith
Avery, Mary Belle
Barron, Annis
Barrow, Mary Lou
Barrett, Mary
Barton, Bertha
Best, Lila
Black, Sarah Lee
Blackmon, Jessie Lee
Bond, Vera
Brockington, Ada B.
Brown, Nan Clark
Broyles, Mary
Brunson, Hattie
Buckner, Mercedes
Burdine, Rosamond
Calhoun, Gussie
Calvert, Sarah
Carpenter, Louise
Carroway, Ruth
Chandler, Ellen
Clardy, Pearl
Clark, Annie Bell
Coleman, CarriE
Coleman, Isabel
Coleman, Louise
Collier, Pearl
COLVIN, Mayne
Coney, Beatrice
Conner, Kathryne
Cox, Essie
Creighton, Alma
Creighton, Martha
CuMMiNGs, Ella May
Cuthino, Caroline
Daniels, Ernestine
€\a00 Moll
Dick, Dora
DoMiNicK, Julia Mae
Dorrah, Willie
duckett, tommie
DuLiN, Georgia Belle
Dunn, Margurite
DoNOVANT, Mamie
Durant, Ruby
Du Pre, Augusta
Eady, Ruth
Edwards, Lucie
Edwards, Margaret
Edwards, Mary
Ellis, Mary
Evans, Agnes
Evans, Margaret
Fant, Wilhelmina
Fennell, Alma
Ferguson, Viola
Fewell, Isabelle
Finley, Elizabeth
FiTTS, Eunice
FuRSE, Margarita
Gandy, Earnest
Gandy, Ora
Gassaway, Emma
GoRDAN, Mary
Gore, Annie
Gregory, Lois
Hardin, Hall
Harris, Beulah
Harris, Floride
Hart, Eugenia
Heape, Lizzie
Hearon, Etta
Hendricks, Grace
Hicks, Frances
HicKsoN, Mary
HiERS, Beulah
Hildebrand, Eloise
Hill, Alice
Hope, Cornelia
HuEY, Mary
Highs, Mary
Hughson, Eleanor
Hunter, Marybelle
Hyer, Ruth
Irby, Katheryne
James, Sara
Jeffries, Millie
Jeffords, Lucile
Jennings, Margaret
Johnson, Meta
Jones, Callie
Jones, Emily
Jones, Gretchen Alice
Jordan, Lillie Belle
Jordan, Ora A.
Kendricks, Annie
KiBLER, Lillian
Kirk, Eudora
Knight, Olive
Langston, Florence
Lay, Sallie
Lewis, Anna
Lindsay, Susie
Lupo, Alma
Macauley, Catherine
Macfarlan, Eliza
Major, Patti
Martin, Katherine
Martin, Lily
Mayfield, Virgie
Melton, Lucile
Montgomery, Clara
MooNEY, Louise
Murray, Geneva
Myers, Catherine
Murray, Esther
Myers, Sadie
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McCowN, Sallie
McCowN, Wallie
McCrackin, Mattie L.
McCuLLOUCH, Annie
McCuLLOUGH, Jessie
McCuLLOUGH, Vivian
McCuTCHEN, Bertha
McDermon, Rowena
McManus, Kate
McMuRRAY, Hattie
McNab, Elizabeth
Neal, Georgia
Newton, Nellie
NicKOLs, Rose
Oliver, Eunice
Parker, Georgia
Pearcy, Maude
Peeples, Lucile
Pecues, Nell
Phelps, Helen
F^iNsoN, Ruth
Plunkett, Lucy
PoAG, Elfreida
Poag, Jeanette
Porter, Constance
PvATT, May
Rabb, Susie
Rambo, Nellie
Rambo, Virginia
Rankin, Anna
Ravenel, Elizabeth
Rembert, Esther
Richards, Sadie
Riley, Marion
Rivers, Janie
Robbins, Margaret
Robertson, Myrtle
Rogers, Edith
RuDD, Sara
Ruff, Margaret
Salters, Lillian
Sams, Emmie C.
Sams, Emmie R.
Sanders, Janie B.
ScHiRMER, Amelia
ScHOAB, Anna C.
Sessions, Beuna
Simpson, Maurice
Shealy, Nelle
Shirley, Annie
Shirley, Lillian
Skelton, Claudine
Skinner, Gladys
Smith, Cora
57
Smith, Inez
Smith, Bertha
Snelcrove, Lillian
SowELL, Bessie
Spratt, Frances
Stanley, Minnie
Stewart, Willie
TiMMONs, Mildred
Tolbert, Alice
Turner, Oneida
Van Wyck, Elizabeth H.
Varn, Daisy
Vaughn, Bessie
Wannamaker, Ruth
Watkins, Ruth
Whitlock, Ruth
Wicker, Ernestine
Wilkes, Imogen
Williams, Eva May
WiLLiFORD, Ruby
Wilson, Annie A.
Wilson, Annie C.
Wilson, Euzelia
Witherspoon, Nancy
Woodruff, Emma
Yarborough, Dorian
Yarborouch, Kate
Young, Eileene

Class %)isstovv of 1913
N 1909, our "Class Boat" launched out on the tempestuous sea of
college life with a crew of two hundred and seventy-four sailors,
undisciplined, but willing and loyal.
We started on our Freshman voyage with a most competent
corps of officers, and by their able guidance had a delightful trip.
In the "Battle of Basket-ball," we bravely withstood the fire of shot
and shell, reflecting credit on ourselves by our clean, honorable, and
sportsmanlike dealing. Although at every coaling, he lost some of his number, our captain
put into port with the best equipped crew that had €ver anchored at the "Isle of Sopho-
more."
After a three months' stay on shore we have taken passage again, hoping to find the
much-talked-of land
—
"Juniordom." With this in view, and with the best crew the
Winthrop World has ever boasted of, we are now steering our way through the deep
waters of "Sophomore Strait."
As we look back over our first pleasant voyage, and see how our "Old Boat"
reeled and rocked in passing over the "Examination Shoals," with the loss, sometimes of
a part of its rigging, and sometimes of a "second-class passenger," we feel stronger as a
result of the hardships through which we have gone, and are determined to press onward,
still waving a spotless banner, and resolved to "facere aut mori."
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rjfrcsljman Class ©rganijation
Motto: It is not wise to be wiser than necessary
Colors: Blue and Gold Flower: Yellow Jessamine
OFFICERS
Ella Wilkes President
Virginia Taylor Vice-President
Frances Marshall Secretary
Mary Hester Mendenhall : Treasurer
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Jfresl)man Class Eoll
Abbot, Myrtle
Alverson, Lucile
Albergotti, Susie
Antlev, May
Ashe, Mabel
BoLAND, Gertrude
Bourne, Sadie
Bowers, Estelle
Bowman, Mary
Bradham, Maude
Bradley, Anna
Bridges, Gladys
Brown, Annie Bell
Bryan, Leila
BuRLEY, Lois
Bush, Nanna
Byers, Ollie
Bynum, Josephine
Chandler, Teresa
Clarke, Isabel
Clarke, Ruth
Cochran, Elmyra
Cooper, Emma
Courtenay, Ella May
Covington, Annie
Cross, Ella
Crouch, Lois
Crouch, May
CuLLUM, Constance
Dixon, Olive
doar, lula
Dukes, Lois
Dunn, Bertha
Easterling, Julien
Edwards, Katherine
Epting, Lula May
Fant, May
Pickling, Tweedie
Folk, Julia
Ford, Mary
Fripp, Flossie
Funchess, Alma
FuNCHEss, Daisy
Guillard, Julia
Gantt, Annie
Garrett, Edmonia
Griffin, Mary Sue
Gassaway, Annie
Gassaway, Emma
Glaze, Emily
Gorge, Hattie
Green. Effie
Gregg, Alice
Hand, Lillian
Hanks, Hattie
Harley, Sarah
Harms, Anna
Harrison, Hanna
HoLTZCLAW, Lillian
Howard, Mary
Hughey, Mary
Inabinet, Louise
Irvin, Eliza
Jennings, Margaret
Justus, Minnie Lee
Knight, Alma
Lane, Ila
Long, Eunice
Lybrand, Pearl
Marion, Margaret
Marshall, Annie Brooks
Marshall, Frances
Martin, Ella May
Martin, Lillie
Massey, Mary
Matheny, Mattie
Mauldins, Elizabeth
Mendenhall, Mary Hester
Moore, Catherine
Murray, Martha
Murray, Minnie
McAlister, Ida
McCown, Lena
McCoLLOUGH, EdwINA
McDowell, Grace
McNab, Amelia
McNair, Marie
McKenzie, Bessie
Palmer, Ethat
Perreyclear, Georgia
PoLiER, Belle
Polk, Mattie
Randle, Carita
Rogers, Katie
Sanders, Reba
Sandifer, Tattie
Seale, Maggie May
Seigler, Sara Belle
Shaw, Lucile
Smith, Nannie
Smoak, Carrie
Spann, Edith
Speights, Agnes
Stevenson, Annie
Still, Edna
Sullivan. Eliza
Swetenburg, Lillian
Taylor, Virginia
Therrell, Laura
Thomas, Annie
Tillman, Sallie May
ToLBERT, Marguerite
Trott, Mary
Walker, Annie
Welborn, Mary
Weinburc, Helena
White. Flora
Wilkes, Ella
Whitten, Elvira
Williams, Annie May
Wise, Sadie Ella
Woods, Clara
Woods, Edna
Woods, Lula
)i
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Jfrr2;f)man Class flistorp
N September 20, 1910, a daughter was born to the Wmthrop Normal
and Industrial College. The name, "Class of 1914," was given her.
A diary was kept during the baby's first year, and from this we
learn the followmg:
September 20—Arrived at the College.
September 21-23—Cried incessantly.
September 24—"Daddy" took her to the circus.
October 1—Learned to sit up and lake notice of how older sisters do.
October 10—First learned to respect the "powers that be."
October 20—Planned to leave her mother for the first time to go to the State Fair
—
but didn't. (Wonder why?)
November 1 5—Learned to double up fist and throw a basket-ball.
November 25—Had Thanksgiving dinner.
November 26—Got so tired of the Infirmary.
December I —Christmas seems so near and yet so far.
December 22—Leave for home to-morrow
—
"nuff sed."
January 4—Returned with reinforcements.
January 5—Cried? Well, I guess.
January I I—Was organized.
January I 5—Air is charged with remarks about first exams.
January 19—First visit of god-fathers, the Legislators. Put on best bib and
tucker and "cooed" in hopes of getting some "brownies."
January 23—Examinations begin! ! ! ??
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January 31—Able to sit up and take nourishment after strenuous week.
February—Much time spent in out-of-doors exercise, learning to throw basket-ball
and handle tennis racket.
March I—Wind nearly blew it away.
March I —Beginning to feel very important, because sisters no longer jeer at it.
March I 8—Growing rapidly in strength and conceit.
April 1—Plays many pranks.
April 9—To-morrow is Field Day, and for first time the public will see the splendid
qualities with which baby is endowed.
April 10—Proud of you, baby? Well, just a little!
May 16—'Most time for second examinations. (Delighted, of course.)
May 23—Baby's last school-day.
May 3 1—College is not large enough to contain baby, so she is to leave in just
two days.
June 1—Baby is sent off, being no longer a little Freshman. (What tears were shed!)
Class Editor, '14.
THE MARVELl-OUS yAKIX-:) OF rt)55 taUTK
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mb^CoUfsiate Class
Officers: To be elected the very day the first consignment of short dresses arrives from the
National Cloak Company
Those Eligible for Election : Survivors of preliminary contest for the most proficient
in jingling their rattles
Motto: Rattle your loudest, that you may get in that contest
CONTESTANTS FOR PRELIMINARY CONTEST
Aman, Pearl
Anderson, Lydia
Attaway, Mary A.
Bailey, Laura W.
Baratt, Clifford
Barnett, Bess
Bell, Sadie
Bennett, Wilhelmina
Black, Grace E.
Boyd, Cornice A.
Boyd, Julia
Bramlett, Cora P.
Brown, Evelene
Cole, Edith I.
Cook, Eulalie
Craig, Mary
Easterlin, Edith
Edwards, Susie
Forsyth, Helen
Forsyth, Nathalie
Frew, Mary
Garrison, Tinnie
Gentry, Annie M.
Goodwin, Marguerite
Green, Annie
Green, Mary F.
Greer, Josie
Gunter, Ola
GUNTER, OrISSA
Harrall, Charlotte
HiGCINS, DociA
Holler, Alma
Horton, Zula
Hunter, Lola
Hutchison, Katie
Jeffreys, Emma H.
Johnston, Carrie Jerome
Johnson, M. Chloe
Kerr, Jennie Lee
Langford, Annie Lee
Miller, Anna Roddey
Milling, Frances M.
Moore, Norma E.
MULLER, HaTTIE G.
McCall, Sallie
Neely, Sudie
Nichols, Annis
Parrott, Lena
Pennell, Nannie
Plexico, Blanche
Plexico, Lois
Reese, Margaret
Rivers, Alice
Rivers, Love
Roberts, Jennie Lee
RuDisiLL, Sarah J.
Shealy, Eunice
Shealy, Floy
Senirill, Mary
Smith, Loree
Smith, Myrtle
SowELL, Louise
Stevenson, Esther
Taylor, Susie
Tennent, Ellen L.
Thomasson, Ruth
Truesdale, Madeline
Twiggs, Eugenia
Wallace, Janie
Woods, Margaret
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prrial Class Organisation
Motto: Ad Ferfeclioia
Colors: Heliolrope and Cream Flower: Heliotrope
OFFICERS
Gillette Shumpert President
Gladys Able Vice-President
Genevieve Wroton Secretary
Bessie Ryan Treasurer
CLASS ROLL
Able, Carry Lou
Almand, Nellie
Barber, Lucile
Best, Sadie
Brogdon, Kate
Butler, Alice Mae
Carothers, Annie Lynne
Clayton, Eeith
Foster, Mary
Frew, Margaret
Fudge, Emmie
GiBBS, Drue
GlLMORE, DeSSER
special music
Graham, Sarah Mae
GocGANs, Ruby
Hart, Helena
Jones, Edith
McLeod, Jessie
Moore, Lila
Norman, Ruth
Parsons, Nellie
Sadler, Carrie
Smyre, Lois
Snader, Margaret
Thompson, Lila
TowNEs, Elizabeth
Young. Theo.
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Bell, Estelle
BuRNETTE, Kenedy
Evans, Nan
Gambrell, Mary
Harper, Ida
Heath, Nancy
Hix, Shirley
Hughes, Pauline
special stenography and typewriting
Jones, Gladys
Matheson, Mae
Montgomery, Dorothy
O'Ferrell, Catherine
Simpson, Alma
Stack, Alice
Taylor, Virginia
Williamson, Mary
special dressmaking
Du BosE, Etha
Fennell, Louise
Garrison, Carrie
HiGHTOWER, LULA
HUGCINS, LuLA
Lopez, Irene
Morrison, Claudia
Ryan, Bessie
Wroton, Genevieve
Young, Neal
special art
Able, Gladys Shumpert, Gillette
special expression
McKain, Loretto Reid, Eleanor
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Special Class f^istorj)
HE old maxim, "Hitch your wagon to a star," is a good modern inter-
pretation of our class motto. Ad Perfectiora. Inspired and encour-
aged by these noble words, no difficulties are hard for us to overcome.
The daily obstacles which are constantly blocking the path of every-
day life are by us passed without effort; we do not heed them, so
intent are we upon our great aim.
It IS an acknowledged fact that no one person can excel in
every branch of study or line of art. He may do passably well in a number of things,
but he only attains the highest degree of perfection in one. Having realized this, we
Specials, the smallest class at Winthrop College, are earnestly endeavoring to make the
best of whatever talent, however small. Providence has endowed us with. We hope that
by fostering and cherishing this little talent it will in time grow and blossom and bear
fruit. We have our wonderful golden dreams of what we shall do when we go out in
the world and begin our career. We have our air castles, our bright, alluring hopes. Let
no one tell us that we will find the world prosaic, that our bright dreams will fade away
into the material dullness of everyday life. Let us dream and hope and plan, for in these
three lies the keynote of all true happiness. We do not hope for greatness, we do not
expect to astonish the world with our genius, but there is one ideal that we may safely
follow, one great guide that will surely lead us aright—the simple, earnest, eager desire
to do our best.
Class Editor.
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Certificate ^tutieuts in (Expression
LORETTA McKAIN
Oswego, S. C.
Class Basket-Bail Manager, 1907-08; Qui Vive
Editor in Winthrop Literary Society, Third Term,
1908-09; Literary Editor of Journal, 1909-11;
Special Class Annual Editor, 1909-11; Corre-
sponding Secretary of College Press Association,
1909-10; Winner of President's Medal, 1909-10;
Member of Thalia German Club; Member of
S. I. A.; Corresponding Secretary of Winthrop
Society, Second Term, 1910-11; Commencement
Speaker from Winthrop Society, 1910.
ELEANOR MOORE REID
Gastonia, N. C.
Member of Curry Literary Society; Member of
Y. W. C. A.; Member of Special Tennis Club;
Member of Rural School Impiovement Association;
Joint Celebration Marshal of Curry Society, 1910.
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Cl)r $oung Womrn's Ci)ristian association
I
HE Young Women's Christian Association ranks as the largest and
most influential organization at Winthrop College. Practically every
student is not only a member of the association, but has an oppor-
tunity of serving it. This year the work has been unusually pros-
perous. All of the committees have done excellent work, and every
committee report has been very encouraging.
The Devotional Committee has been especially successful in
its work. The large attendance upon the morning watch meetings and the Wednesday
evening prayer-meetings, shows a deepened interest in the spiritual life of the school. A
feature of marked interest at the Wednesday evening prayer-meeting is the special music
furnished by the double quartette of the Young Women's Christian Association.
The Bible and Mission Study Committees have enrolled a large number of inter-
ested members in their classes, and are successfully conducting fifteen mission study and
seventeen Bible study classes. An effort has been made to bring about cooperation with
the churches by correlating the association Bible study with the Sunday-school work. The
Bible Study Committee was very fortunate in securing the services of Miss Ethel Cutler,
a national secretary of the Young Women's Christian Association. She gave a series of
lectures on "The Life of Christ," which proved very helpful to the student body.
A Home Mission Band, for the girls who intend to make definite home mission work
a profession, has been organized this year. The association is also seriously considering
organizing a new standing comrr.ittee, whose duty shall be to make it possible for girls
to find definite mission work to do during the summer.
The Student Volunteer Band returned in the fall with ten members. During the
year four more have signed the declaration card to become foreign missionaries. The
band has held three meetings open to the public. It has met daily for prayer and held
regular weekly meetings for purposes of study. One of the greatest events in the associa-
tion wok this year was the Student Volunteer Convention of South Carolina, which met
here m February. On that occasion we had with us many representatives from other
colleges in the State and quite a number of isolated volunteers. As a result of the influ-
ence of so many earnest consecrated Christians the interest in missions has been greatly
increased.
Our financial affairs are in a good condition. The girls have been prompt in paying
their dues, and have given liberally to the needs of the association. The students are con-
tinuing the support of our foreign missionary. Miss Lelia Guitner. The store has done
a big work for our new Students' Building. The building fund can now boast of having
over one thousand dollars in its treasury.
The Extension Committee has served lunch to the town girls as usual.
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Through the work ol the Intercollegiate Committee the association has been kept in
touch with other associations. This committee has been making an effort to send a very
large delegation to the Asheville conference, which is held in June.
The Association Library has had a number of books added by the Intercollegiate
Bible Study, and Publication Committees.
The Social Committee has done much to brighten the lives of all connected with the
College. The opening reception and the numerous birthday parties have furnished amuse-
ment for both teachers and students throughout the year.
Viewing the work as a whole we see vast improvements over past conditions. 1 he
association has been more systematically organized and has undertaken and accomplished
more work than ever before in its history. Each officer, committee chairman, and member
has worked earnestly and faithfully, showing her love by her service.
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^3^ural ^rl)ool 3mpro\jement
^association
Color: While
Motto: Cor et menlem nilemur
OFFICERS
President JOHNNIE May LyNCH
Vice-President Esther Polier
Recording Secretary Franke Lesesne
Corresponding Secretary WlLLIE Mae WiSE
Treasurer GraCE HicKS
»,
, r .• r- .. ( JOSIE PrATTIVlembers on executive Uommiltee
,
, nLeora Hivers
A4 L I I Lily WatsonIVlarshals \^ ,-,
( Caroline Bostick
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®2aintl)rop Collrsf Ci)aptrr of tin ^nitcti
Baitsljters of tl)e Confrtirrar}>
OFFICERS
Martha Rivers President
Pansy Watson First Vice-President
Ruth Coleman Second Vice-President
Bertie Lenoir Corresponding Secretary
Hazel Weatherley Recording Secretary
Mamie Benton Treasurer
Nan Trantham Registrar
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%\n IKintftrop Cf)aptrr of ti)t Wi. B. C.
URING the past year, although our chapter has not grown greatly in
numbers, the cause for which we stand has become dearer to each
of its members.
The usual number of literary and social meetings, at which we
learn anew of the deeds and lives of our Confederate dead, have
been held. The chapter sent its quota of delegates to the convention
in Georgetown. At present all are interested in the problems of
raising money for a hall in the new Students' Building.
Ours is the only student chapter in the South. Why is it that the other institutions do
not realize the need of forming an organization for commemorating the honor and glory of
their beloved soldiers? Some, perhaps, might claim that such organizations only keep
alive a feeling of bitterness and strife, but no true Southerner can believe this so. If the
South had won in the conflict, would not the succeeding generations of her citizens glory
in praising the victors? Why, then, should those who fell in defence of a lost cause be
forgotten? Their deeds were fully as brave and their devotion unswerving. The duty of
preserving and keeping fresh the memory of this loyalty falls upon the wives, daughters,
and granddaughters of those who fell, and, if they fail to do their part, all will be for-
gotten in the hearts of later generations.
It is the privilege then of each daughter of the South to join in the work of the
great band of women who are doing so much for their land. May it be that each suc-
ceeding one will proudly take her stand, glad to sing the praises of those who wore
the gray
!
Franke Lesesne,
Editor of the U. D. C.
Ij'ij
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Currp iLiterarp ^ocietp
OFFICERS
FIRST TERM
President Dora Guy
Vice-President Violet Anderson
Corresponding Secretary Kathleen Massey
Recording Secretary LuDlE Jordan
Treasurer QuiNETTE DaNTZLER
second term
President ViOLET Anderson
Vice-President Kathleen Massey
Corresponding Secretary Irene Strother
Recording Secretary Kate Early
Treasurer QuiNEl TE DantZLER
third term
President RoSA StraIT
Vice-President Pearl McManus
Corresponding Secretary RebECCA HalL
Recording Secretary Elizabeth Townes
Treasurer QuiNETTE DaNTZLER
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PRtSIDENTS Cm\U LITLRAR/ SOCILTf
Waintftrop littvaxv ^orietp
OFFICERS
FIRST TERM
F.LIZABETH Brown President
Essie Hyrne Vice-President
Mamie Benton Corresponding Secretary
Johnnie May Lynch Recording Secretary
Nina Gibson Treasurer
SECOND TERM
Annie Hydrick President
Sibyl Browne Vice-President
LoRETTO McKain Corresponding Secretary
Clara Gibson Recording Secretary
Nina Gibson Treasurer
THIRD TERM
Essie Hyrne President
Cornelia Wilds Vice-President
Helen Witherspoon Corresponding Secretary
Willie Mae Wise Recording Secretary
Nina Gibson Treasurer
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2 NO ytpTA
PRESIDENTS WINTHROP LITERARY SOCIETY
IKatrr Hampton Hiterarp g^ocietp
OFFICERS
FIRST TERM
President Ethel ReaVEs
Vice-President Hazel Weatherley
Corresponding Secretary Pansy Watson
Recording Secretary RUTH StOKES
Treasurer Fannie Nixon
second term
Prebidenl RuTH CoLEMAN
Vice-President Lillian Gentry
Corresponding Secretary ) ^ ^
r, r c , Gladys CocburnKecording oecrelary )
Treasurer Fannie Nixon
THIRD TERM
President RuTH Stores
Vice-President Mildred Weston
Corresponding Secretary Mary Brunson
Recording Secretary May Ball
Treasurer Fannie NixON
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3RO TE.R^
(ST TEH*^
PRL5IDF NTS WADE HAMPTON LITFRARYSOCItTY
Course iHarsif)al£j
THE WADE HAMPTON SOCIETY
Emma Nettles, Chief
Ruth Stokes Franke Lesesne
Mary Louise Brown Ida Robertson
i
THE WINTHROP SOCIETY
Priscilla Hart Beryl Martin
May Gandy Kate Robinson
Sarah Heriot
THE CURRY SOCIETY
Annie Hughes Lizzie Wiggins
Annie Rose Riser Madge Edwards
TuLLEY Atkins
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®Kinrt)rop Collrse fournal g^taff
THE CURRY SOCIETY
Emma Thomson, Ediior-in-Chief
LiiLiAN Gibson "1
,
. j- ,.
.
, ,
V Literary tditorsAnnie Hughes I ^
Irma Duckett, Assistant Business Manager
THE WINTHROP SOCIETY
Bertie Lenoir, Business Manager
Louise Yeadon )
,
. i- ,.
I \n iy ( l^iterary tditorsLORETTO McKaIN j •'
THE WADE HAMPTON SOCIETY
Lena Williams ) , ., r- i-,
, , r- } Literary LdilorsUlMER hlSHBURNE I "'
Esther Polier, Assistant Business Manager
Mary Louise Brown, Exchange Editor
Nan Trantham, Y. W. C. A.
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One—nine—double one
!
one—nine- -double
We're the class that has the fun;
Vict'ries many, failures none;
One—nine—double one
!
Such was the cry of our confident young hearts when we tossed the ball against
the Specials in our Freshman year. And when, indeed, the victory was ours, our joy
knew no bounds. With our gymnasium suits trimmed gaily in garnet and gray, even
"Left! Right! Left! Right!" seemed to us a song of victory. The basket-ball
players of our team became creatures of such importance that each member of the class
was fired with a desire to become equally famous. Vaulting, high jumping, and rope
climbing were our special delights. Alas, too true, "pride goeth before a fall;" we met
our first defeat when we matched our strength against that of the wise Sophomores.
Pee-lank-a-lank-a-lank,
Tweedle-weedle-woodle J-U-N-LO-R-S
—
was the taunting call we heard when we, as experienced Sophomores, met the Juniors
and lost—by only one goal. Our elastic spirits soon rebounded. On the tennis courts
hear our triumphant cry, "Love game," and occasionally, "The Deuce." From the
bowling alley, too, comes the rumble of the balls, mingled with cries of "Strike!" and
"Spare!"
The fact that "Every new experience must be dovetailed with the old" was thor-
oughly impressed upon us in our Junior year. The result of the new game was but a
repetition of defeat, and we again lost—by only one goal. Fortune seemed indeed to
impress this fact upon our "apperceptive mass," for at our Field-Day meet the Seniors ol
1910 won the athletic cup by two points.
Though it took the pendulum three long years to swing our way, at last it has turned,
and we, supported by the Sophomores, won the Field Hockey pennant. We now hope in
the Spring Contest of 1911 to carry off both banner and cup. However, we are philoso-
iOl
phers. Our rallying cry of the Athletic Field is based on the belief that happiness is
a state of mind, independent of circumstances. Whether success or defeat be ours in the
final struggle, we shall live true to our motto:
One—nine—double one!
We're the class that has the fun.
Ruth Coleman, Athletic Editor.
A FLAT FELL
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senior 98asfert=3SaU Ceam
Loui&E Yeadon, Captain
Mamie Benton, Manager
Irma Duckett Forward
Ruth Coleman Forward
Pansy Watson Field
Bruce Hough Field
Hazel Weatherley Guard
Louise Yeadon Guard
SONG
Oh, the Senior team is something dandy, Chorus
Playing ball it sure is handy. And 1 am so glad I'm a Senior,
Runaway, runaway, runaway, all you learns! Hooray, hooray!
In Senior-land I'll take my stand, \„ Senior-land I'll take my stand.
And live and die by the Senior learn, J^ live or die for Seniors.
Runaway, runaway, runaway, all you learns! Hooray, hooray'
To live or die for Seniors.
YELL
One, nine, double one! One, nine, double one!
We're the class that has the fun;
Victories many, failures none.
One, nine, double one!
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funior 9Sasfert=3Sall Cram
May Ford, Captain
Virginia Carroll, Manager
Mildred Ferguson Forward
Genevieve Beckham Forward
Kate Robinson Guard
Minnie Russell Guard
May Ford Right Field
Nell Baker Left Field
May Gandy Center
YELL
Here's to the Class of 1912,
Who dig and delve for knowledge!
Here's to the Class of 1912,
The best in Winthrop College!
SONG
Sung at "love game" between 1910 and 1912
(Tune: "Gee, I wish that I had a girl")
Gee, we wish that we had a rag
That was big enough for two.
So that when we had finished the game,
It would float over gold and black and blue.
But as we know that one must lose.
Because we know just one can win.
We're determined whatever happens now,
Each of us will wear a gnn.
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)opl)omorc 3Sa6feet=3SaU Cram
/ £sii^mmtm?iis mmst
MEMBERS
Jack Spratt, Manager
Cathkrine Macauley, Captain
Ernest Gandy, Foiward
LuciLE Jefords, Fovvaid
Catherine Macauley, Guard
Nancy Withersfoon, Guard
Florrie Lancston, Left Field
Elizabeth Fini.ay, Right Field
Ruth Watkins, Center
YELL
Largest of any, ever the best.
Finest of many in every test.
Lucky, plucky, dandy, keen.
Is our Class of old Thirteen.
SONG
(Tune: "Girls, Girls, Girls")
What causes the Juniors to lake so much care
In an effort to learn to play ball?
What causes the Junior? to vow and declare
That we are no players at all?
What causes the Juniors to say with a sigh,
"We'll ne'er get a ball in the goal?"
There's only one reason that we can supply.
And this is our answer so bold.
Chorus
Oh! Sophomore team, the team of old Thirteen, hurray!
With Catherme, and Nancy, and Florrie, and Ernest,
With Liz and Lucile all O. K.
With our center fine, we'll eat you alive. Oh, Juniors!
We cause consternation on every occasion
With our dandy team.
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Macg[e May Seale, Captain
Teresa Chandler, Manager
Mary Hester Mendenhall, Forward Nannie Smith, Left Field
Ruth Brown, Forward Maggie May Seale, Guard
Marie McNair, Right Field Ella Wilkes, Guard
May Bowman, Center Field
YELL
Chicka-garunk-garunk-garoo
!
Razoo, razoo. Gold and Blue!
Rizzle, razzle, kizzle, kazzle
!
Sis! Boom! Bah!
1914!
Rah, rah, rah!
SONG
We're the Freshman Class,
With our gold and blue, which is always true,
We will strive until the end,
For we have such might and main.
Rah! Rah! Rah!
Freshmen, shout for joy,
Sub-Fresh are just like a toy;
We came here to-day,
To beat them in a fray.
Because we are the Freshman Class.
We're the Freshman Team,
We're going to play and our grit display.
We go in to win,
For we have just lots of vim.
Rah! Rah! Rah!
We will beat this day,
For we know just how to play;
Though you think you are a match.
Oh, you Sub-Fresh, what a catch!
Because we are (he Freshman Team!
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Alice Rivers, Captain
TiNNiE Garrison, Foiward Annie May Gentrv, Left Fi^
Lena Parrott, Forward Alice Rivers, Guard
Myrtle Smith, Right Field Annie M. Roddey, Guard
Nathalie Forsyihe, Center Field
YELL
I Here's to the Class of the Crimson and While,
Here's to the team that sure can fight.
Here's to the team that's out of sight,
Sub-Fresh, here's to you!
SONG
We'd like to win and you'd like to win.
We'd both like to win the same.
Fd like to say this very day.
That 15 wins this game.
We've done it before, we can do it some more.
We think we can trim you, deed we do.
Your flag will lower, on field and floor,
Under our colors true.
Chorus
You said you'd win, and we said you wouldn't.
There's where we both fell out.
Fd like to say, this very day.
To beat us you'll have to do about.
In practice you ve failed, in practice we've won.
We know we can win to-day as we've always done.
So the Sub-Fresh will beat, you know we re right.
Under the Crimson and White.
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special 3Sasfert=33all Cram
Gillette Shumpert, Captain
Desser Gilmore, Manager
Bessie Rvan, Forward
Gladys Jones, Forward
Gillette Shumpert, Guard
Edith Clayton, Guard
Desser Gilmore, Field
LORETTO McKaIN, Field
Edith Jones, Center
YELL
Then it'sr-
Rah
We are Special born,
And we are Special bred;
And when we die
We'll be Special dead.
Rah, the Specials, Specials!
Rah, Rah, the Specials, Specials!
Rah, Rah, the Specials! Rah! Rah! Rah!
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Ruth Coleman, Captain
SENIORS
Ruth Coleman Johnnie May Lynch
Irma Duckett Louise Yeadon
Ida Moore
SOPHOMORES
Margaret Evans Earnest Candy
Mamie Donovant Edith Austin
Louise Coleman Elizabeth Fenley
Katie Yarborough
li'im
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May Gandy, Captain
JUNIORS
Essie Royal Minnie Russell,
Elizabeth Dubose Annie Foster
Margaret Coker Minnie Bowman
May Gandy
FRESHMEN
Margaret Marion
Mary Howard
Amelia McNab
May Bowman
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Piesidenl, LouiSE YeaDON
MEMBERS
Bertie Lenoir Ruby Strother
Ruth Coleman Lily Watson
Annie Lou Irby
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junior Crnnts Cliit)
Dee Causey, Manager
MEMBERS
Dee Causey
Madge Edwards
Nell Baker
Margaret Causey
Annie Hughes
Essie Royall
Mildred Ferguson
Priscilla Hart
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^opljomorr Ccnnis Clut)
President, Jack S PRATT
Vice-President, Myrtle Robinson
Treasurer, MargaRET EvaNS
Secretary, LizziE Heap
Florrie Lancston
Ruth Watkins
1)3
Ci)e 3^acfeet l^aisers
President, May Crouch
Sallie May Tillman
Mary Crouch
Virginia Harrison
Ella Cross
Susie Albergotti
Marie McNair
14
Ci)r g^pcfial Crnuis €\x\h
A.NNE Whitaker, President
Specialty: To win all Love Games
Colors: Red and While
MEMBERS
Genevieve Wrotan
Irene Lopez
Anne Whitaker
LORETTO McKaIN
Eleanor Reid
Bessie Ryan
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PRESENTED BY
THE WADE HAMPTON LITERARY SOCIETY
Rev. Gavin Dysarl, the Auld Lichl Mir.isler Frances Nixon
Lady Bobhie, Lord Rinloul's daughter Mary Foster
Ba\)iti (Warrick
PRESENTED BY
CURRY LITERARY SOCIETY
David Garrick, the celebrated actor ElEANOR Reid
Ada Ingot, the heroine Cornelia Hope
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Motto : "On with the dance; let joy be unconfined"
Colors: Crimson and Cream Flower : The Red, Red Rose
OFFICERS
Mary Brunson President
Ruth Coleman Vice-President
Ruby Durant Secretary and Treasurer
MEMBERS
M. Cartwright
E. Murray
J. Stem
V. Taylor
Sm
H. LOWRY
E Macfariane
L. Stem
H. WiTHERSPOON
''1^%
^;#»,. . ,#
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Cl)alia ©mnan Chit)
Motto: "Come and I rip it as ye go
On the light, fantastic toe"
Colors: Green and While
OFFICERS
L
. YeaDON President
I. DucKETT Vice-President
B. Lenoir
,
Secretary and Treasurer
MEMBERS
L. Jordan
L. McKain
N. Baker
D. Causey
H. Woods
V. McCuLLOUGH
J. S PRATT
B. Haij_
w.
A. Whitaker
^i
fi
tiSf^
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Colors : Champagne and Violet
Most Supeib Cassiopeia Mary S. Brunson
All-Vigilant Andromeda ELIZABETH DuBOSE
Most Austere Scribe EmMa SaLLEY
Worthy Croesus MaRTHA RlVERS
Winged Hermes UlMER FishbURNE
PLEIADS
Margaret W. Coker
Essie Hyrne
Kathryn Robinson
Beyrl Martin
Rosamond Burdine
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Ci)r %)mt Chit)
King of Hearts G. Wroton
Queen of Hearls I. Lopez
Jack of Hearls E. Macfarlan
Deuce of Hearls J. WALLACE
The Heart P. Hart
Ace of Hearts A. HuCHES
Motto: "Love me just a liny bit, please"
Aim: To break hearts
Place of Meeting: Love's Corner
Time of Meeting: By the lover's moon
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Ci)r Crammers
MEMBERS
Pearle McManus
Mary Hamilton
Sara Babb
Fannie Holloway
Violet Anderson
Charlotte M( Gowan
Dora Guy
Gladys Barksdale
Wrenn Hafner
Justification for Our Existence: Cramming
Motto: Never trouble trouble, till trouble troubles you
Place of Meeting: With girl whom the express man last honored
Time of Meeting: When box first comes
Suggestions: The teachers all say, "Don't cram at the last minute. Go slowly and let it soak in'
Song: "Please go 'way and let me eat!" "Meet me to-night in Feast-land"
YELL
Cram! Cram! Cram!
And forget about exam.
If we fail Weill catch "Hail
But pickles, turkey, jam,
Drive away all hopes but "cram.
I
"
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%\)t Peaceful |3iper6
Place of Meeting: On (he great Red. Pipe Slone Quarry
Emblem: The Camulet, the Peacepipe Color: Red
.4
, n \ "Gitche Manito, the Miahty,Martha L. Rivers < ^, ^ . , , m •-
( 1 rie L-reator or trie INalions.
^ D ) "Osceo, the magician,Caroline Bostick r- 1 r- o 1 1 1 ••
( r rom the ti^vening Star descended.
EUDORA Kirk j "^^ the pleasant water courses
I Dwelt the singer INewadaha.
Esther Royall | "O Pau-Puk-Keew,s,
( Uance ror us your merry dances.
Lucy Lee Doggett | 'J'°"} '^,^ ^"","]T ^" .'^,?''°'"'*'
( rell the beautirul Nokomis.
Ianie Rivers ^ "Most beloved by Hiawatha
I Was the gentle Chebeahos."
Nan Ti^antham \ ''9^^''; '°°' ""'° Hiawatha
/ Was the very strong man Kwasindo.
ElZABETH RaVENEL
\ J3g°° '
( He the marvelous story-teller."
Essie Hyrne ^ "Minnehaha, Laughing Water,
I
Handsomest of all the women."
I
"Oweene,
Ruth Wanna.MAKER
-'She the silent, dreamy maiden,
[ Was the fairest of the sisters."
Ulmer Fishburne \
'J^l'
Nokomis bore a daughter,
( And she called her name Wenonah.
Mary Ellis ' "'^"'^ behold! the young Mondanim
I
With his soft and shining tresses."
Franke Lesesne ("Young and beautiful was Wabeen
:
I He it was who brought the morning.
'
Elizabeth DuBose j ""°"7 \ !° ^"u'I'^'T'^Xy/ ^xr j ••
/ Henceforth he shall be the West Wmd.
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Cl)e C\iersrcens
Purpose: To preserve our domain
Place of Meeting: 'Nealh the greenwood shade
Time of Meeting: When the woods are green
MEMBERS
Kate Early
Mary Hughey
Irma Duckett
GussiE Calhoun
Tommie Duckett
Kathryn Connor
Fannie Nixon
Ruth Pinson
Annie Brooks Marshall
Mary Gambrell
Lillie Watson
JosiE Pratt
Blanche Tarrant
Gladys Barksdale
no
Conductor JuLlA CoRK
Motorman LuciLE Frew
Power "Elec" "Tric"
Motto: "Beller lale than never
PuRroSE: To get to the end of the line (Chapel)
MEMBERS
Julia Cork
Rebecca Hall
Kathleen Massey
Annie Claire Hutchison
Juanita Neely
Lillian Gibson
JosiE Hall
LuciLE Frew
Cecil Fewell
' Eva Fewell
Lillian Caveney
Lillian Cook
HY^
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iL'2lUianre Jfrancaise
La Presidenle, Mli.e. Lilli/\n Gibson
La Vice-Presidenic, Mlle. Helene Witherspoon
La Secretaire et Tresoriere, Mlle. Ruth Stokes
L'ASSOCIEES HONORAIRE
Mlle. Alice M. Moudy
LES ASSOCIEES
Mlle. Lillian Gibson
Mlle. Helene Witherspoon
Mlle. Ruth Stokes
Mlle. Marie Cartwright
Mlle. Anne Hydrick
Mlle. Helene Lowry
Mlle. Lucile Frew
Mlle. Kathleen Massey
Mlle. Marie Sompayrac
Mlle. Pensee Watson
Mlle. Francoise Deal
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Cnmpanp H
Miss Brown, Sponsor
pendleton
%t_ iP '^'Iv^^'l
Coats antr Caps
Time of Meeting: After taps
Place of Meeting: Pendleton
Motto : To meet, to know, to love, to part
YELL
Who is for the college in Oconee?
"Coats and Caps of Winthrop. See?
A. McMahoN, Captain
I. Strother
C. Hardy
B. Perritt
P. Hughes
PRIVATES
H. Harrison
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L. Kaufmann
G. Du Pre
S. Lay
D. Foster
Ci)e (georsia Cracfeers
Motto: Get as many Crackers as you can
Colors: Red and Black Flower: Red Carnation
President, Irene Lopez
Vice-President, Vera Bond
Secretary, Nell Almand
,
Treasurer, LiLY Williams
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Jfusiti\)rs
Motto: Forward, the light brigade!
Charge from this place! Ahead!
Object: To flee from worry
Time of Meeting: When those are not about who would detain us
Place of Meeting: The Fountain of Forgetfulness
Destination: Somewhere—in silent, wind-swept space
—
In Bookless land—in no-man's land.
LEADERS
Miriam Jennings and Alma Black
FOLLOWERS
Leona Thomasson
Olive Knight
Genevieve Wroton
Julien Easterling
Ella Wilkes
Annie Budd Kendrick
Marion Riley
Ruth Riley
Catharine Moore
Susie Albergotti
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MoTTO: "I'm going to smile when I please"
Flower: Smilax
President, Kate Henderson
Secretary, Beryl Martin
MEMBERS
Kate Robinson
Gretchen Salley
Edith Eraser
Miriam Jennings
Minnie Russell
Nina Russell
TuLLEY Atkins
LuDiE Jordan
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Ct)r Jfamilj)
MEMBERS
V. Carroll—"Grandpa"
Nell Almand—"Giandma"
D. Guy—"Pa"
Bess Pecram—"Ma"
Louise Mooney—"Bud"
Susie Lindsay—"Sug"
Catherine Macaulay—"Monk"
Mayme Calvin—"Sweet"
Louise Carpenter— "Baby"
Vera Bond—"Black Mammy"
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C1)r (game Cocfes
Time of Meeting: Early morn
Place of Meeting: Back campus
Yell; Cock-a-doocjle-do
Motto: Any old dude'll do
Chief Cock, Bessie Ryan
Irene Bryan
Louise Carson
Teresa Chandler
Dora Dick
Gertrude Dick
Alice Hill
OTHER COCKS
Eleanor Hughson
Frankie Lesesne
Essie Murray
Sarah Ann Melette
Careta Randle
Genevieve Randle
Sarah Heriot Maggie May Seale
Louise Yeadon
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©uting Clul)
-mm^
Motto: Let us then be up and walking
Object: To walk a marathon
Rendezvous: "The Forbidden" (store)
TllVlE OF Meeting: Only when necessary
ACTIVE MEMBERS
"Speedometer," Pearle McManus
"Vestibule," Alice Jones
"Chaser, ' Gladys Jones
"Speedy," Grace Tilman
"Rush," Margaret Reese
DRAWBACKS
"Snail," Mary Syfan
"Shifter," Ellen Tennent
"Crawler," Sara Calvert
"Creeper," Etha Palmer
"ProcrastiNATOR," Meta Johnson
BETWIXT AND BETWEEN
"Somnambulist," Daisy Varn
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sports' Club
Sweet the pleasure
When over the campus,
In early spring.
Over the hills.
On human faces.
And all around us.
Moving to joy.
Danced the Sports.
[With apologies to Tennyson]
Aim: To have (a) Sport on all occasions
f Carrie Lou Able
TENNIS
-I
Pearle Clarke
[ Anna Hornes
BASKET-BALL j Nathalie Forsythe
( Gillette Schumpert
RIDING
i
Bessie Crouch
( Rose Nichols
HOCKEY ! Lillian Kibler
( LSTELLE PoVi'ERS
BOWLING 1 ^^™ Clarke
I Gladys Able
BASEBALL Estelle Rawl
•'CHIEF SPORT"
.Julia Dominick
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Cfte J^amftltng l^ounti Bojen
Motto: "Come forth into the light of things,
Let nature be your Teacher."
—
Wordiivoi th.
Flowers: Woodbound (bine) and Trailing Arbutus
Colors: Autumn Colors
Occupation: "Rambling"
Captain, May Colthorp
A—rbutus Elizabeth C. Smith
R—ose (wild) Inez Smith
O—xalis Leora Rivers
U—vularia Nanna Bush
N—uphar Hattie Muller
D—aisy Caroline Cuttins
D—ogwood Marguerite Dunn
O—leander Helena Weinberg
Z—ephyranthes Emily Jones
E—ryngium Myrtle Smith
N
—
ymsphaea Katharine Chappell
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tEl)r ^unbonnrt 38abies
"Backward, turn backward,
O Time, in your flight.
And make me a child again.
Just for to-night."
Color: Baby Blue
Flower: Baby Rambler
YELL
OFFICERS
Mary Ellis Mother Goose, The Nurse
Mary Howard M. R. H. K. O. T. P. B.
BABIES
Mary Ford Mistress Mary Quite Contrary
Mary Ball Mary (who had a little lamb)
May Pyatt Polly Flinders
Mildred Weston Little Bo-Peep
Eula Lawton Baby Bunting
Elizabeth Ravenel Sally Walker
Elizabeth McNab ^ Elizabeth, Betsy, Bessie and Bess
Evelyn McAlpine Barligrose
Helen Phelps The Little Girl Who Had a Little Curl
Amelia McNab Humpty Dumpty
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"iWitilij)" Club
Colors: Navy Blue and White
Flower: Violet
MEMBERS
President, May GandY
Vice-President, Alice Hill
Secretary and Treasurer, Wilhelmenia Fant
Bessie Ryan
Earnest Gandy
Edwina McCullough
May Fant
Norma Moore
Loretto McKain
Edith Clayton
Nell Pecues
Margaret Evans
Mary Lou Barrow
Lottie Harrall Ella Cross
Janie Wallace
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Places of Meeting: On the "Bottry" and the "Oil of Pams"
Time of Meeting: At high tide
Favorite Food: Ocean Spray and Oysterettes
May Ball, Shrimp Mary Trott, Croaker
Alta Anderson, Whale Martha Rivers, Starfish
Mildred Weston, Devilfish Eudora Kirk, Clam
Esther Royall, Angel Fish Mary Lee, Flounder
Amelia Schirmer, Crab Annie Pickens, Jellyfish
Frances Deal, Fiddler Anne Whitaker, Sailor's Choice
Mary Ellis, Catfish Janie Rivers, Oyster
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0\>tv ti)t Crarups
Aim: To be six jolly Japs
Time of Meeting: Five o'clock Tuesday and Friday
Place of Meeting: In the Jap Club Room
MEMBERS
Imogene Wilkes
Annie Lou Irby
Jessie Lee Blackmon
Gladys Cogeurn
Edmonia Garrett
Mollie Rale-^
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Corrrspontience Club
President, Lillian Stem
Vice-President, Sara Heriot
Secretary, Sibyl Browne
Treasurer, RuTH Wannamaker
Caroline Bostick
Alice Bramlett
Mary Louise Brown
Sibyl Browne
Emma Derham
Ruth Eady
Margaret Evans
Daisy Foster
Quinnette Dantzler
Isabel Coleman
Pearl McManus
Frances Nixon
Lucile Peeples
Flossie Porter
Daisy Phillips
Nell Pegues
ESTELLE RaWL
Elizabeth Ravenel
Ruth Riley
Carrie Reaves
MEMBERS
Elizabeth Green
Eunice Huggins
Sara Heriot
Essie Hyrne
Alice Jones
Mary Lee
Johnnie May Lynch
Susie Lindsay
Beryl Martin
Esther Murry
Ethel Reaves
May Pyatt
Sadie Richards
Lillian Stem
Gillette Schumpert
Ruby Strother
Ethel Watson
Ruth Watkins
Ruth Wannamaker
Theodore Young
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(glrc Club
OFFICERS
President Emma Thomson
Vice-Presidenl Ruth RilEY
Secretary and Treasurer Bertie Lenoir
MEMBERS
first soprano first alto
Margaret Snader Kate Henderson
Bertie Lenoir Ruth Riley
Helen Woods Emma Thomson
second soprano
Emma Woodruff
Ruth Watkins
Lii.A Moore
second alto
Irene Strother
Annie Hydrick
Mary Gambrell
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T was a warm, bright day in late October; one of those days when the
last birds sing riotously, when the brooks murmur happily over the
smooth, white stones, throwmg dazzlmg reflections on the brilliantly
clothed trees, that bend and bow and whisper coquettishly—a day
when a warm breeze from the south sings softly through the pine
trees.
In the broad main street of the little town, intense quiet reigned.
It was quiet there always, except when it was circus day, or election day; but to-day it
was unusually so. The occasional wagon that ratded by seemed only to accentuate the
stillness. In the afternoon, when the children were at home, shrill yells might be heard as
they played baseball on the village green, but this morning they were all at school, so the
place was undisturbed.
From the warm side-porch of a big grey house that stood at the end of the street, a
happy little murmur drifted through the open windows of the big dining-room to a woman
who was busily sweeping and dusting. It was a drowsy, sleepy little murmur, full of
deep contentment. The woman paused by the window and looked out, with a smile of
wonderful tenderness lighting her face. The tenderness grew deeper as she watched the
small figure on the porch. It was that of a little boy, in blue rompers, with tumbled yellow
hair, and smooth, pink cheeks. He was lying on his stomach, his little slippered feet
waving in the air, his round little chin propped on two small brown hands, a pair of
great brown eyes fixed dreamily on a floating white cloud. In the yard below a wonderful
black and gold beetle buzzed lightly over a bush of late pink roses. The child was
singing in a little monotone, stringing words together about things that pleased his fancy.
"Oh, the pine trees and the roses, and the white clouds just a-floatin'. A little
gold fairy is hummin', and the flowers is noddin', noddin'."
He turned over suddenly and looked up at his mother with a smile, half mischievous,
half wistful, altogether charming. It was that smile of his that made him the idol of the
village.
"Good morning, Mr. Duncan," his mother said politely.
He shook his head soberly.
"I aren't Mister Duntan dis mornin'.'
"Who are you, then?"
"I Unker Dussie."
"Well, 'Unker Dussie,' I wish you'd take John Stuart out to your farm this morn-
ing. He isn't feeling well."
A small, red-haired baby appeared in the door, his tiny face screwed up in a frown
fearful to behold. The small boy on the floor jumped up and went over to the baby.
"John 'Tuart, turn see the fairvy. It's a lovely black and dold one." And he
grabbed the protesting baby and dragged him out to see the beetle, which had lighted on
the step and was lazily stretching its wings in the sun.
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The mother turned back to work, the tenderness still on her face. It increased to a
positive glow as she went on thinking of that small boy. She had four children, a little
girl of eight, another boy of six, and the two on the steps. She was unusually fond of all
the children, especially the red-haired baby, but her love for the little boy was different.
He wasn't like the other children. He had had a terrible illness when a baby, and was
very small for his age, not looking to be two, but being in reality almost five. He was
spoiled, and very wilful, and often had grave fits of temper, but there was something about
the little, sweet, fresh soul, something in the manly, loving, little heart that was different
from the other children. It came sometimes in the soft, brown eyes, a haunting expres-
sion one never forgot; sometimes in the sweet little voice, sometimes in a swift little curve
of the dear, red nnouth. It made the observer's heart stand still with sudden fear and
awe. It was as if an angel had kissed him in passing, and the fear came that the child
might be going with the angel soon. He seemed to be a healthy little chap, but why
didn't he grow? A worried frown crept over the mother's face as she thought of it, but at
the sound of the little voice it passed.
"Want me to ting to you, John 'Tuart? Be de Joan man, then, " which was
Walter Lee's way of advising the baby to be good. Then the little voice was lifted up,
with all the strength of the strong little lungs,
"O Yankee dooder, men too town.
Upon a litter pon—y.
Tuck a peller in his 'at.
And tailed it lactimony."
The mother, busy with her fall house-cleaning, failed to notice when the little voice
ceased on the side porch. It was almost dinner-time when she thought of the children
again. Going to the back door she called them several times, when she heard a little
giggle coming from the pantry. She went over and looked in. Standing by the big lard
bucket was a very small being, the red hair plastered down with lard, the small face
literally shining. In one hand was a short stick, in the other a hickorynut. A box of
nuts stood on the floor beside him. "Mis' Lena," as the children called their mother,
went over and looked in the lard bucket. The lard was full of holes, and John Stuart
proceeded to show her how it had been done. He placed the nut on the lard and with
the stick dexterously pushed it to the bottom, of the bucket. Walter Lee was dancing on
one foot, a very imp of mischief. "Mis' Lena" looked at them helplessly a moment, then
broke into a perfect gale of laughter. Catching the greasy baby up she kissed hirn
again and again, covering her own face with lard. And yet people wondered why
"Mis' Lena's" children were so bad.
"Walter Lee," she said, with what gravity she could summon, "what should be
done to a little boy who makes his little brother behave so badly? " Walter Lee, how-
ever, was saved from answering this embarrassing question by a very welcome diversion
which occurred just then. In the doorway appeared a big man, dressed m overalls, and a
big straw hat.
"I think," he said genially, "that he had better be sent away for dinner.
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Walter Lee gave a glad shout, and, running to him, caught his hands, walked easily
up the big man, and peiched on his shoulder, from which elevated position he surveyed his
mother triumphantly. She gave up, laughing, "You can't expect me to control him when
everybody takes a hand in it."
Walter Lee rode across the street on the big man's shoulder to a large white house,
sitting far back from the street in a grove of pine trees. He patted the big man's face
softly all the way, talkmg m his sweet, lisping voice.
"Unker Dussie, look at the pine trees talkin'. Hear 'em ist a-sighin' and a-sighin'.
You know why for 'cause they's sighin' so? 'Cause soon it'll be all col' and grey, and the
little pink rose will be dead. Unker Dussie," leaving over to look in the big man's eyes,
"when I go to teep, and never wake up any more, I want a little bed under dat twee,"
pointing to the largest of the pine trees, "where I can heah de pine twees whisperin' all
day, and I won't get loneful."
The big man swung him down with a great pain tugging at his heart. It was only a
dreamy little lad's talk, but . They went through a wide hall to a big, old-fashioned
dining-room, where the family was at dinner. The family consisted of his wife, his
maiden aunt, bachelor brother, and his niece, a girl of twenty.
"Company for dinner," he said, in his big, hearty voice.
"Why, hello there," said "Uncle Tom." "Here's your place all ready for you."
"Unker Dussie " put him up in the high-chair which they had bought especially for
him. The day that did not see him sit there once, anyway, was a sad day. He was the
idol of the whole family.
"He's been up to mischief," said "Mamie." "I can tell by the droop of his mouth."
The corners of said mouth immediately turned up. He at once began to talk, and
entertained them highly with his odd little sayings.
"Please estuse me, Aunt Mamie," he said when he had finished, "I have to go to
de farm now wif Unker Tommie. When I is home, I say, 'Mis' Lena, please estuse me.'
Mis' Lena, she say, 'Why, certainly, Walter Lee.' If she aren't there, I say, 'Walter
Lee, please estuse me.' Then I say, 'Why, certainly,' and get down."
He got down gravely, and waited till Uncle Tom was ready, then they drove off
together. Late that evening, "Mis' Lena" was sitting on the front porch when she heard
some one calling to her from the street, and there were Uncle Tom and Walter Lee riding
in from the farm on a huge load of hay. Later he came home, and dropping down on
the steps was fast asleep in a few minutes. "Mis' Lena" gathered him up and held him
close for a time, then put him to bed with the red-haired baby.
A few days later he was over at the white house, and he and "Unker Dussie" were
preparing to go to the farm. Those daily rides to the farm were the joy of his and
"Unker Dussie's" lives. He was allowed to drive Daisy, a horse that stiH possessed a
vast amount of spirit, in spite of her twenty-odd years.
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"I have on my work lose," said Walter Lee, strutting around in a pair of absurd
blue overalls that Uncle Tom had given him. A tattered straw hat was stuck on the
back of his head, and the straw in his mouth, and the wisp of yellow hair sticking out of
the crown of the hat only added to the adorable picture he made. He climbed into the
buggy, and they drove off, he almost invisible beside "Unker Dussie." Suddenly he
leaned over and took the lines himself.
"Don' you know how to drive no boss? " he asked severely. "Dis is a /li//, ' pulling
Daisy to a walk.
The rise in the ground was almost imperceptible. "Unker Dussie" kept his gravity
with difficulty. At the top of the "hill," Walter Lee returned the lines, reaching over
once to pull one of them when they passed a wagon.
He stayed to dinner at the white house, and afterwards talked steadily for two hours.
"Walter Lee," said Aunt Hetta (Ella), "I'll give you five cents if you will sit down
five minutes and be still."
"I'll give you five cents more if you will go to sleep," said "Mamie," noticing the
heavy eyes. He crawled up in her lap and was instantly asleep. Ten minutes afterward
"Unker Dussie" came in and gave him five cents more to wake up and talk. As he
dropped off to sleep that night, he raised up suddenly and felt anxiously for the three
nickels. Finding them safely under the pillow, he snuggled down with a sleepy little
smile, and was off to dreamland.
One morning Walter Lee went over to the white house, and climbing into Mamie's
lap, told her all his little cares and troubles. Finding that she did not laugh and under-
stood him exactly, he cuddled down in her lap to take a nap. Finally, he slipped down
on the floor, and went to sleep there before the blazing log fire. When he woke up. Aunt
Mamie was looking at a card she had just got, which displayed the beautiful harbor of
Charleston. Walter Lee became intensely interested in her stories of the fish, and the
great ships which she had seen there. He asked for the card, and held it up close to him
while he listened to Aunt Mamie's story of a big whale they had found in the harbor.
Walter Lee's eyes grew rounder and rounder. "Here," he said at last, slipping to the
floor and handing Aunt Mamie the card; "I don't want it." So Mamie had to tell him
about Nebraska, where she was going in the summer. He immediately wanted to go also,
saying his fifteen cents would carry him, and came over the next morning in his little brown
overcoat and hat prepared to start.
As the months slipped by, and signs of spring began to appear, the little pink cheeks
began to grow thinner, whiter, and the great eyes even greater. He spent hours together
lying on the floor before the fire, watching the flames and making pictures in them. At
times he would sit in Mamie's lap, not wanting any stories, content just to be rocked. He
would hold up his arms to "Unker Dussie," or Uncle Tom, and when they carried him
out under the trees he would drop his little yellow head on their shoulders, and listen con-
tentedly to the birds singing, or sing a little himself about the flowers that were beginning
to bloom everywhere.
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The hearts of the grown people were heavy with dread. "Mis' Lena" left the
red-haired baby and the other two children over at the white house, and carried him
North to a great doctor, but he pined so for the pine trees and the flowers, that she brought
him back in terror. "Unker Dussie" met them at the train, and the light of hope and
expectation on his face died when he saw her face, and the wan, yellow-haired baby she
carried in her arms. He asked to be carried over to the white house, where he could see
the pine trees blow, so they put him in a front room in a great white bed beside the window,
and the days of anxious watching and waiting began. All during that glorious springtime
he lay there. At times his old brightness came, but as the days went by, it ceased, and
that haunting something in the brown eyes never left. The angel was hovering very near,
and once the child held out his arms to some one invisible to the frightened watchers, but
he dropped back with a disappointed little sigh.
One evening "Unker Dussie" was sitting by him. Out under the pine trees the pink
roses were blooming riotously, and blue forget-me-nots sprinkled the carpet of sweet pine
needles. The sun had just sunk below the pine trees, and the night wind was beginning to
blow the white curtains gently. Walter Lee reached out a little white hand to the big,
grief-stricken figure beside the bed.
"Unker Dussie," he said, and the little voice was very faint, "Unker Dussie, I'm
doin' to teep now, and I'll never wake up any more. I want a little bed under de bigges'
pine twee, where the little birds sing and sing, and the pink roses blow, and where I can
hear the twees a-sighin' all day long. Den you can see me there, and t'ink of me when
you go to de farm. A angel is waitin' for me where the pink clouds is a-floatin'. Don
you cry, Unker Dussie. " The little voice rose almost to a wail, "If you cry I'll have to
stay, and I'm so tired." The white lids drooped heavily over the weary brown eyes, but
opened wide again instantly. The big man started up to call the others, but the child held
out his arms. "Take me," he whispered. "Unker Dussie" gathered him up, and holding
him close, began walking up and down. "Don' let my muvver cry, or Unker Tommie.
Tell 'em I was so tired."
The little head dropped on "Unker Dussie's" shoulder, and he seemed to be asleep,
but suddenly he began his old favorite occupation of singing about the things that
pleased him.
"Oh, the roses and the lilies, and the pink clouds just a-floatin'. The jonquils is
a-dyin', and the pine twees just a-moanin'. Dood-night, Unker Dussie, and p'easant
d'eams." With a supreme effort he raised up and kissed the big man on the cheek, then
the little head dropped and he was asleep. He didn't wake up any more, and just at the
dawn of a perfect day, the little soul slipped away without a murmur, without a sigh,
leaving agony and desolation behind him. They put him to rest beneath the great pine
tree, and the fragrant pine needles and delicate rose petals cover the little mound, while the
pine trees sing to him softly the lullaby he loved.
Mary Harley, 'II.
154
fi
IKitl) lapolosics to Crnnj)6ou
Sunrise and rising bell
!
One more short nap for me;
And may no loud and cruel yell
Disturb my reverie.
But such a calm as says, "We're all asleep.
And wish to rest for thirty minutes more."
Still, down that hall some Fresh ii'(7/ creep.
And loudly bang upon my peaceful door.
Seven-fifteen and warning bell!
No sleep has come to me;
But if I get to breakfast—well,
I'll somewhat hurried be.
For tho' the time does swiftly flee.
And I'm still out of place,
I hope to at my table be
When that bell taps for Grace.
L. Peterson.
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iHE following revolutions have been adopted to show to the public the
high spirit of all true Winthrop girls, and their strong feeling in re-
gard to certain injurious practices sometimes indulged in at this
College.
Revolution 1 . That we enjoy fresh air on the campus at any
hour of the day, as one of the rights and privileges of mankind.
Revolution 2. That we spend some time daily in walking on
roofs of covered ways, climbing trees, and other exercises conducive to a lofty and ambi-
tious spirit.
Revolution 3. That we resent all mention of "a beautiful leg of chicken," even
though followed by quinine, and any description of home-made pie, though only a plea
to "send me a photograph of a potato custard" on Sunday nights, as adding insult to
injury after our sumptuous evening meal.
Revolution 4. That we follow the illustrious example of our faculty in short sleeves
and hobble skirts, etc., as we find them our models in other things.
Revolution 5. That we consider Jezebel as a lady unworthy of imitation, and,
therefore, of study.
Revolution 6. That we limit the course of study to sixteen hours daily, and dis-
qualify all Seniors in the Model Home from recitations.
Revolution 7. 7 hat no student shall be arrested in her career to the dining-hall at
7.291/2 A. M. and 5.5934 P. M.
Revolution 8. That the matrons be requested to stop whistling in the halls, as they
disturb the studious.
Revolution 9. That our free and easy manner of dropping into the President's
office after reports are given out be restricted.
Revolution 1 0. That an unseemly and dangerous crush of the faculty in any
student's room during study-period be avoided.
We, the Student Body of Winthrop College, have adopted these revolutions, be-
lieving that such things, though they occur in secondary schools, should not be tolerated
at a college of the high standing of Winthrop.
'11.
SPIRIT OFTHL HULL
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SMALL, light-haired, dreamy-faced httle lad, Ronaldo, used often
to come and sit on a rock by the bank of the stream of Runnmg
Water, his slender, bare legs swinging over the ledge of it, and
their reflections dancing like queer, crooked shadows in the wavering
mirror of the brook. Ronaldo's romantic-sounding name was not
an inheritance handed down from his fathers. There had never
been a Ronaldo in the family before. His grandfather was Moses
and his father was Josiah. They were religious people. His mother had given him the
name, Ronaldo. His mother had been a slender little woman with great, dreamy eyes
like Ronaldo's own. She found the name somewhere in a book. She read a great many
books; but as to their good quality, I cannot testify. She liked them full of love and
knightly adventure, and her imagination accepted the most absurd and impossibly virtuous
heroes and heroines unquestionably.
The mother long ago had died. The mothers of dreamy little boys in story-books
usually die opportunely, in order to increase the romantic loneliness and pathos of the
situation. That, however, was not the reason for the death of Ronaldo's mother, for
the boy was of a cheerful disposition, and, even without her, he was as happy as the
day was long. There was his father, whom he might love. His father was a country
doctor—a rather stern and undemonstrative man, but very fond of his boy, as Ronaldo
knew. Then, besides, there was Bettina. I suspect that Bettina's name was another
relic of the romantic taste of Ronaldo's mother; for the mothers of the two children had
been intimate girlhood friends, and, after their marriage, near neighbors.
The children were nearly always together. Ronaldo was driven by his loneliness
to seek the companionship of Bettina, for the place was very solitary when his father was
away, and only the colored cook, old Aunt Patsy, was there. Bettina was driven from
home by quite the opposite reason. There were so many children and they all cried and
quarreled so much that she was glad enough to exchange their company for the pleasant
companionship of Ronaldo. Her mother was an indolent woman, careless of her children,
and she let Bettina especially, who was rather headstrong, do almost whatever she chose.
Bettina was a dark little creature, and the prettiest lassie in the neighborhood of
Running Water. People were always praising her—and justly. She had wonderful
hair—a deep, rich brown that turned almost red-gold at the tips of the curls where the
sun kissed it. Her eyes were brown too, and deep as wells; and her mouth was red and
merry. Her beauty was a perpetual joy to Ronaldo, who loved everything that was
beautiful; and, indeed, it was a joy to Miss Bettina herself, who would kneel on the
bank of the stream, and look in at her pleasing reflection, and admire it as frankly and de-
lightedly as if it had belonged to some one else. But Bettina was not vain. For myself,
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I think that it is of very little use to have a gift if one is not conscious of it; and, indeed,
how is one to be properly thankful for a blessing that he does not know he has? So
Bettina loved to look at herself in the wavering mirror of the brook, and fancy that she
was some beautiful sprite whom the water-nymphs loved. But withal it would be hard
to find a child more honest and frank and kind of heart than was little Bettina.
Thus Ronaldo did not always dream alone on his rock by the stream; but oftener
the faces of the two children were reflected together in the crystal bosom of Running
Water brook. This brook of Running Water was, perhaps, to the casual observer, just
a commonplace stream—neither more nor less beautiful than hundreds of other streams
that wind in and out among the low hills of upper South Carolina. But, to the little boy
and girl who loved it, it was the most wonderful place in all the world. There was
always a pleasant shade there; for, on the banks, were willows that dipped their long
branches in the water, touching it as if with fairy hands, and floating down with the
current a little way as if they were loath to part from it. There were tall oak trees over
it too; and sometimes the stream would emerge from a thick and impenetrable mass of
brambles which had matted over it. This gave it a pleasant air of mystery; and the
children often wondered what it did while hidden from their view. Once, when the
water was low, they crept on their knees up the bed of the stream beneath the archway
of vines, and discovered a beautiful little cave, carpeted with ferns and ceiled with green
moss. This was to them quite as wonderful a place as Aladdin's magical cavern; and,
indeed, it was as beautiful, for, instead of the glitter of gold and silver, it had the clear
gleam of the little brook, where a stray sunbeam found its way through the mass of vines
and fell upon the water. The leafy turf of ferns was its carpet, and the green vines,
through which the light penetrated, turned everything a magical color, quite different
from the bare distinctness of the work-a-day world outside.
Afterwards, the children often returned there, and there they told each other in
whispers their wonderful dreams about the future. Ronaldo was to be a great writer, he
said, his lips trembling, and his boyish eyes large with the joy of it. Yes, he was to be a
great writer, and put all the "be—oo—tiful" things they saw into books. Ronaldo never
spoke of this air-castle except with a lowered voice, for it was very sacred to him, and it
was with much trepidation that he confided his dream even to Bettina. Bettina was not
quite sure what she would do. She said that she would join the water-nymphs like the
Sella of Bryant's poem, if they would only leave her a slipper. Ronaldo was very
doubtful whether there were any water-nymphs or not. He was a little dreamer; but a
sensi'file little dreamer for all that; and he liked the great, real world about him quite as
much as fairy lore.
Besides the brook, there were many other interesting places where they might go.
There was the dusty old library that they might browse through, reading whatever they
chose. There was the barn, where they might climb up on the rafters and jump waist-
deep into the fresh-smelling hay without the least injury. There was the pig sty, where
they might indulge that strange fascination that children have for looking at that dirtiest
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and most unlovely of animals, the hog, uncomfortable with much feeding. Then, on
bright mornings, they might watch the men plowmg m the fields; and there was a keen
pleasure in sniffing the fresh, sprmg-like odor of the newly turned-up earth. The milking,
too, was to be watched. They kept away the calves for old Jacob, the milk-man; and it
was fine to see the white milk churning up the foam in the brimming buckets. After the
milking was over, they would climb up on the flat-roofed cow-sheds, and lie down on
their backs and fashion strange and beautiful dreams from the pictures in the clouds.
In winter, school was to be gone to; but they did not mind that a great deal. Every
morning they started early, so that they might loiter along the way. They crossed fields
of browned grasses, on which the frost lay white; they trod on dry leaves that crackled
cheerfully beneath their feet; they passed through pine woods, and heard the mournful
sighing of the frozen trees. On a foot-log they crossed the brook,, which every morning
had a new covering of strange and beautiful figures, carved fresco-like in the ice. They
loved it all, they enjoyed it all; and were exhilarated by it as only children, free, happy
and inconsequent, may be.
And so gradually, while long, idle day followed long, idle day, they grew older,
and stronger, and graver and wiser; and, after a while, were children no more.
It was a fine morning. The early breezes were stirring. The dew yet lay on the
grasses. The earth, fresh plowed, had that fine, pungent odor that is so suggestive of
spring. The peach trees were pink with early blossoms, and the plum trees were as white
as the drifted snow.
Ronaldo and Bettina were walking together down the path that led to the brook.
It was Saturday, and Ronaldo might be idle to-day. He was now a tall young man
and teacher of the neighborhood school. He was also teacher to Bettina. He helped
her carry on her studies, for she had not been able to go to college. He had graduated
last year, and this was his first year at teaching. His father was dead—had died two
years before. He rented the farm out, and boarded with Bettina's mother. Bettina
teased him a great deal. She said the dignity of teaching sat heavily upon his frail
shoulders and made him downcast. It was true that of late he had been strangely restless
and moody, but the cause of this m.oodiness had nothing to do with teaching. Bettina
knew that full well. Therefore, she laughed and teased, unwilling to believe that there
was a deeper reason. Ronaldo joked, too, because he was unwilling to admit that he
was unhappy. And, therefore, a barrier had grown up between the two. But this
barrier, this oppressive, unnamed thing, was not to be borne any longer, so Bettina said
to herself this morning.
"Ronaldo," she burst out suddenly, "there is no use in deception any longer. I know
very well that you are not happy and I know the cause. You are tired of this narrow
life. Besides, you want to write, and you think that if you had more knowledge of the
world you could write better. Is it not so?"
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"Well—it's partly true, Bettina," he admitted reluctantly, "but that is not to
be thought of. We are poor, you know, and must save. Besides, genius will make its
way. If I have any of the precious spark it will surely find its way out."
"I have a plan," said Bettina resolutely, "and it is this: we will not be married next
year, as we intended. Instead, you will go away. You will go to New York, or some
other great city, as you choose. You will become acquainted with people and will have
the chance that you need to discover yourself. Is not my plan a good one?"
Ronaldo turned toward her, quickly self-accusing. "I am a selfish brute. I always
ask; I never give. I make this puny little talent of mine an excuse for a thousand faults.
I am a poor sort of a man. I am unworthy of you. But I love you, Bettina, such as I
am. Never doubt that."
"No you don't," answered Bettina in a bHthe voice that meant just exactly the
opposite of what it said. "No you don't. You are fonder of your ink bottles and your
dirty old scraps of scratched-over paper than you are of me. For myself, I don't like
writers. I almost wish I hadn't promised to marry one. They are so self-engrossed."
And she fixed her lips in a charming little pout. Bettina was a queer creature.
Far removed from an ordinary flirt, she was yet as changeful as the winds. One moment
she could be fine and human and serious ; the next, reverting from her seriousness, she
was as wildly and fancifully wilful as any fairy creature.
"Well," said Ronaldo in affectionate banter, "if you are sorry you promised to
marry me, I can't go away. I must stay at home and woo you."
"If that IS the case," answered Bettina, "I must tell you that I am very glad I
promised, for I must get rid of you at any cost."
Her voice softened on the last words. She changed swiftly from her light tone and
said, "Ronaldo, you are the very nicest person in the world, and I love you."
She sat down on a stone and cried a little, and he comforted her. He said he
would not go away if she did not want him to, and that he loved her better than all the
fame and honor in the world. There was a plum tree behind the stone; and, after
Ronaldo went away, he always loved to remember her best as she sat upon the stone,
the little white plum blossoms falling on her hair like large snowflakes, and the half-dried
tears on her cheeks.
It was a warm, but foggy, morning in the early summer when Ronaldo got off the
train at New York. He was passionately happy. The very din and confusion of the
great city filled his imagination. There was such a superabundance of life, and it was
so complex and manifold and wonderful. He had never felt so much before, and he
had never loved so much before. Now he felt that he loved every little phase of life,
no matter how humble and obscure, and every little human being as a part of the great,
wonderful whole. He felt carried out of the confines of his own narrow personality.
He spoke of this in his first letter to Bettina.
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"The people," he wrote, "what shall I say of them? At every turn I see a new
face, with a life behind it as full and as vital as our own. . . . New York is a
wonderful place. I can feel myself growmg. One cannot be small in it. He has to
stretch out in order to fit his environments. 1 have been tramping the streets in a fever of
excitement. Then I go to my room in the little shabby lodgings and try to write. But
it seems, I cannot. The words are so thin. Bettina, I begin to despair. Can I ever
know, can I ever write about this life I see?"
Ronaldo was growing. From a little boy with fair, wonderful dreams and small
knowledge of the realities, he had, in a night as it were, sprung up into a man.
He was much touched by his visits to the slums. He wrote Bettina about it:
"You have heard of misery, I krow. Love. So had I, but I never knew what it
was till I came here. Little children, hungry and ragged; mothers tired from work,
dumb, brutalized by it, and by continual contact with people—too many people. There
is not space for individual life and thought. People are piled up here—thick as ants.
They are not as good as the people we know. They have not time to be, nor chance
to be."
Ronaldo applied himself with assiduity to the task of writing. He got up early.
He went to bed late. He ate little. And he wrote. In the mornings he wrote happily,
bringmg a fresh enthusiasm and hope to the task. In the afternoons his hands had to be
driven to form the words. His brain was feverish, and his heart was heavy. Before
him lay a few pages of closely written, much corrected manuscript. But the words on
them were either lifeless to him, or else affected and melodramatic. He was never satis-
fied with what he did. A few of his best things he sent to the publishers. A few, a very
few. of those were accepted. Each accepted one brought a new hope that lasted for
days, perhaps. Each rejected one made him despair the more.
So the summer went away, and so the next winter. His money was dwindling, and,
worse than all, his hope. With the spring, hope again revived somewhat. The budding
life around Ronaldo raised his spirits. He hoped again, grew happy again, and again
was as a boy.
But the springtime went away, as springtimes ever do, and summer came—hot,
stifling, enervating. Ronaldo's new hopefulness was not proof against it. More and
more he became convinced that he could never write anything great. But still he battled
on. It is hard to give up a hope that one has cherished as a firm purpose for so long.
Few of us are brave enough to do it. Ronaldo, since childhood, had dreamed of being
a truly great writer—had dreamed of it and hoped for it so that the ambition had become
a part of his very life. All that summer he kept hoping against his better judgment. He
went about the parks; he went through the slums; he went everywhere—shadow-like,
thin, pale, and sad-faced. He was tender to sorrow, tender to suffering, being himself
acquainted with that probably most painful of all sufferings—self-disillusionment. One
can lose faith in a dear one and recover, since the world is wide and full of other
161
admirable people whom he may love. But to lose faith in one's own self! That is
indeed hard to bear.
Winter came and went—a succession of dreary, hopeless days. March was here.
Hints of spring were appearing; but, this time, they brought no comfort.
It was a warm and beautiful night, sent ahead, one fancied, to give a foretaste of
the spring that was to follow. All New York was out, it seemed, the people coming
from their dreary husks of houses, as flowers come from their dark, underground house,
the earth, at the approach of the warm season. Ronaldo tramped the streets that night,
restless, undecided. It was terrible! This beautiful night, these wonderful, wonderful
people—so many of them, all hiding strange stories in their hearts, and flitting about,
coming and going, laughing and talking, out in the eerie light of the street lamps one
moment, back into the shadows the next, and gone forever. Through it all, the warm
breath of the spring, sweet with hope and troubulous with vague, restless desire. All this
beauty—all this life-power to feel and love it, yet no power to express it, to give it form
in words
!
Ronaldo wandered on till he came to a little canal, spanned by a low bridge, made
of brick. He leaned against the railing and looked down into the water. Lights
—
strange, flickering lights—all along its course cast dashes of pure gold into the murky,
indistinct blackness of it. Houses—dark shadows of houses, some small, some large, all
shabby, stood close along the banks, and were half revealed, wholly beautified by the
mystic infrequent lights. Over all, calm and tranquil, were the heavens
—
pale, blue-
black, hazy and wonderful, having as jewels the little peaceful stars.
Ronaldo caught his breath, and leaned far out over the waters. "I will not be a
coward any longer," he said. "I will face the truth. I cannot write. I may not write.
I will go back. I will be useful, if I may not be great."
The next day he wrote Bettina a long letter, telling her that his ambitions were
groundless. Then he packed his things, and started homeward. He was strangely
happy. He watched the scenery flitting by, as it seemed, from the window—little houses,
large houses, cities, towns, and country places, a swift, panoramic succession. He noted
with joy the more advanced state of the spring as he went farther southward. "There
are yet some peach blossoms, at home," he thought, "and the plum trees have not yet
lost all their whiteness. Bettina, she is more beautiful than the blooming peach trees,
more exquisite than the plum blossoms. Her grace is like the grace of the willows.
She is rival to the rushes by the river. Her heart is purer than the heart of a lily. She is
finer than a fine strain of music," and he went on poetizing about her, smiling all the
while at his folly.
He wondered at himself. He could not comprehend how, disappointed, and going
back a failure, he could be so happy. A great weight seemed lifted off his heart. He
breathed with a larger freedom. The scent of the air was sweet to his nostrils.
"Wa-al, Honey," said the old colored mammy, to whom her mistress had just an-
nounced her intention of maintaining the state of celibacy, "Wa-al, Honey, dey do say
that ole maids is ez happy ez ennybody when they stops a-tryin'."
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It was so with Ronaldo. The heavy weight ol hopeless effort was gone liom him.
He might see things and enjoy, without thinking how he might twist them into a novel.
He did not have any more to hold himself up into a lofty strain of thought. He did not
have any more to buoy up confidence in his own powers. He might be content to be
humble and obscure. He must be content to be humble and obscure—the way God had
made him. The work was God's.
It was just such another spring morning as that memorable one two years before.
The grass was as green, the sky as blue, the peach blossoms as pink; and, as of old, the
plum trees clustered in the fence corners, white as the drifted snow. Bettina was there,
too. She came down the path, singing. Her head was lifted, showing the beautiful curve
of her neck. Her hair, as of old, fluttered around her face, as the winds played with
It, and glittered red-gold where the sun kissed it. Her cheeks were pink with the exquisite
pinkness of peach blossoms, her lips were red with the redness of cherries; and there was
life and gladness in her every supple movement. Ronaldo came from behind the bend of
the path that sheltered him.
"Bettina!" he said; "Bettina!"
"Oh!" said Bettina.
She let the sprays of wild plum blossoms that she had gathered fall from her hands.
She stood quite still with joy.
When she found her voice, she said, "I knew you were coming to-day. Something
told me. That is why I was so happy. I knew it! Oh, I felt it!"
Ronaldo put his hands out to her. "You know?" he asked; "you got my letter?
And yet you welcome me as if I had come back a conqueror?"
"Of course," m.ocked Bettina. "Isn't faithfulness the especial, personal and private
virtue of women? We pride ourselves upon it. We love to see our lovers fail, m order
that we may exercise it, and feel the glow of conscious heroism. 1 he feeling is very
pleasant." Then she added half hurtly, "Did you think, Ronaldo, that I was so little a
woman as to lack even that fundamental virtue?"
"No," answered Ronaldo, "I knew you would be like this. I always knew it. I
never for an instant doubted. I only felt that I had been a fool and unworthy of you.
I only wanted to seem humble, Bettina. But my heart told me, 'She loves me, she loves
me all the same,' and I was very proud."
Bettina stopped her mockery at this. "Did it hurt very much, dear? Did my love
suffer very greatly?" Her voice was all tenderness and compassion.
"That is all gone now, " he said hopefully. "It is all in the past. We will be
useful and happy, Bettina, if we may not be great."
"And that is better," answered Bettina.
"Yes," answered Ronaldo slowly, but definitely and firmly, "Yes, that is better."
Lena Williams.
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Pass the "Sally" 'round the table.
Quicker, girls, you're all too slow.
Don't you know I'll not be able
To get a place up in the row?
Just as fast as I can do it.
Far up in that line I'll push.
Get a place—or else you'll rue it
—
At the head of all that push.
Ah, now I am almost up there.
Just a moment more to wait.
Now, some "Sally"—what's that?
Oh, I'm just a moment late!
Nc the
164
rr Cap anti &o\mx
jT was the last night of Commencement; all school work was over,
and the regular routme, so rigidly carried out during the year, was
at last cast aside. The large University was crowded with visitors;
visitors of whom some were thoughtful and some care-free, some
enthusiastic and some indifferent, some happy and some sad. In all
this crowd the most happy, enthusiastic, and care-free visitor was
given a prominent seat in the audience. His dark eyes were alight
with joy, and his head was thrown back in a manner expressing both self-confidence and
determination.
He paid no attention to those around him, and seemed not to hear the introductory
music. Surely he was dreaming of something either in the past or future; but what so
suddenly interrupted his dream? The darkly-robed figures of the graduates came upon
the large stage, and immediately the dreaming expression in his eyes turned to one of
searching while he scrutinized the figures. Suddenly his searching expression changed
to one of something else as his eyes fell upon a tall, slender figure in cap and gown.
Speeches were made, the diplomas were given, and the last piece of music was an-
nounced. The greatest honor a graduate could receive was to be asked to sing the
closing song. This final song having been announced, the tall, slender figure in cap and
gown walked calmly to the front of the stage. The prelude was played, and her song
began. She seemed to be conscious of no one, she did not strive to get her notes; instead,
as though she were giving the most natural expression to the emotions of her soul, the
notes rolled, swelled, and died away.
The dark-eyed, happy visitor sat as if in a trance.
It was again the last night of Commencement; the University was once more
crowded with visitors. Among this throng of visitors, there was a middle-aged man
whose face showed thoughtfulness and sorrow, and yet his dark eyes were alight with
interest and his head, besprinkled with grey, was thrown back in a manner expressing
both anticipation and pride.
He paid no attention to those around him, not even to the happy, enthusiastic young
man who sat beside him. Surely he was dreaming of something either in the past or
future. Yes, he was dreaming, and dreaming of the past, his past, in which great joy
and great sorrow were mingled. To him sitting there in the large, brightly-lighted audi-
torium, time had turned backward twenty years. He was sitting in the very same chair
he had occupied twenty years ago; the introductory music was being played, and, yes,
the darkly-robed figures of the graduates were coming upon the stage. His dream did not
cease, for there stood a tall, slender figure in cap and gown. Was it not the same figure
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he had seen twenty years ago? To the middle-aged man it was; there was the same
calmness, that same easy grace, and the same unconsciousness of self, that had charac-
terized Her,—the one woman whom the middle-aged man had loved as only a strong,
true man can love. His eyes did not leave the slender figure in cap and gown, and the
speeches which were being made seemed far, far away. The diplomas were given, and
the last piece of music was announced. There was a stir in the audience; every one wanted
to know to whom this honor would be given. The dream of the middle-aged man was
not broken, for the tall, slender figure in cap and gown walked calmly to the front of
the stage. The prelude was played and the song began. She seemed to be conscious of
no one. She did not strive to get her notes; instead, as though she were giving the most
natural expression to the emotions of her soul, the notes rolled, swelled, and died away.
The dark-eyed, middle-aged man sat rapt in his dream.
The exercises were over, and the tall, slender girl in cap and gown came down to
be congratulated by the middle-aged man. She was very conscious of the presence of
the happy, enthusiastic young man, but duty and an older love made her go first to the
man whose hair was besprinkled with grey. She came up and laid her hand gently on his
shoulder, expecting him to turn immediately, but the middle-aged man did not notice her
slight movement.
"Father," she called, but he did not stir. Drawing his face near hers, she again
called,
—
"Father, my own father, of what are you dreaming?"
The middle-aged man woke with a start.
"I was dreaming, dearest, of Her whom you cannot remember; I was dreaming of
Her in her cap and gown."
Ethel Reaves, 'II.
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(HAT Christmas comes on the twenty-fifth of December.
That "we don't do that at Wmthrop.
'
That "we are very free and easy here."
That he regrets to announce.
That it is extremely unadvisable for students to jump off trams
at stations, or walk through the cars; they are hable to fall off.
That woe be unto her who picketh a violet on Sunday, Monday,
Tuesday, Thursday, or Friday; for there are those in Winthrop College who will let
not the sun go down upon her wra(i)th.
That they who make an unseemly and dangerous crush at the auditorium door, or
go humming down the stairs from chapel Sunday night, shall hear a gentle humming in
their ears on Tuesday morning.
Johnson Hall specialties:
That you shall close "yr. transient" and look after "yr. crockery."
"A whistling girl and a Model Home hen
At Winthrop come to the same bad end.'
-(Faculty!)
CnAnpiori orTMElffinG
167
imiutljrop Jfacultp
A cap of gray or black or blue,
A little olcl or somewhat new,
Far over eyes upon the nose
—
Tremendous help m a fetching pose
—
A nice white shawl, or maybe red.
About the shoulders, around the head.
Not worn in style promiscuous,
But yet put on without a fuss.
In just that happy, artful way
With little done, but much to say
—
A big loose sweater worn with grace,
A splendid thing in the proper place-
Just add these three to dignity.
Result: the Winthrop Faculty.
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The ups and clowns of college life
Are things you read about.
And to the tales of care and strife
You listen full of doubt.
You wisely shake your head and nod,
You know lots more than that
—
Why college is no place to plod,
That's only students' chat.
But kindly lend your ear to this.
You'll find where you are wrong.
For it's no place of joy and bliss
To prove it won't take long.
It's true we have our basket-ball.
And dandy tennis courts
—
When they won't do, a big dance hall.
And lots of other sports.
But then, oh, then, those other things.
Too horrible for verse.
And when I think my head just rings,
As they grow worse and worse:
Exams and after them reports.
Both Practice, Home and School,
And troubles, too, of other sorts.
Just rule on top of rule.
Oh, yes. It means just play and fun
To wear these caps and gcains.
But then when all s been said and done,
1 here re still these ups and downs.
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GEO, BEACH PETER IHRIE
Reach"Ihrie*s
,
THE JEWELRY HOME FOR THE
WINTHROP STUDENT
OUR AIM is at all times to please you and hold
your confidence. Your trade it appreciated, small
or large. We are your dealers in Class Rings and
Pifis, Winthrop Pins, W. L. S. Pins, Curry Pins,
W. H. L. S. Pins, S. S. Pins and others. We
have them in stock for your convenience. We
have many suitable things in Jewelry for a com-
mencement gift See our Diamond Rings, Gold
Watches, Gold Necklaces and Lockets, Pendants,
Bracelets, Cuff Buttons, Bar Pins, Brooches, Hat
Pins, Cuff Pins, Belt Pins ^ Cut Glass, Sterling
Silverware, Clocks, Silver Novelties. Repair Work
and neat Engraving done to your satisfaction in our
work shop.
MAIL ORDERS ATTENDED TO WITH CARE
AND PROMPTNESS
Beach-Ihrie Jewelry Co.
RELIABLE JEWELERS
Rock Hill, S. C.
'
<i^^><M>^«^>^><5>^><?><«><?><?>'s^&«><S«S^
«><SKg><J>^HM>^><J>«>^HS>«><$KS«8>«>«^S><S^>^^
A Business Proposition for
Every Student and Teacher
at Winthrop College ^ ^ ^
\LT ^^^LL ^^^ O^E PE^ CENT. COMMISSION
YY (o" the gross amount of the sale) to any one
who will put us in communication with their
kindred or friends who buy or sell Real Estate
through our office. Commissions to be paid when trans-
adtions have been completed and papers transferred.
This should he easy money earned
You simply listen to what your friends have to say in
regard to buying or selling and impart the information
to us. We will take the matter up with them, and if the
deal goes through you get your commissions. It costs
you nothing. Give it a trial and reap the rewards that
are liable to be brought about.
WE GIVE RECEIPTS FOR INFORMATION
J. EDGAR POAG
ROCK HILL, SOUTH CAROLINA
'CUTS THE EARTH TO SUIT YOUR TASTE
^K?><SxSxSM$HSxJxJ^><S><$><$^S^xS><gHgX8HS>^xS><S>^^
«^>«^S^<S><S><?><S><S^Kj>^><$^^«?>«^S><J><g>^><S^^
When You Feel Tired and Hungry
Stop at
McElwee's Restaurant
116 Main Street
The Fostoria
Incandescent Lamp Co
Main Office and Works
FOSTORIA, O.
Southern Office
73 So. Pryor Street, Atlanta, Ga.
It's the Little Things That Count
In making our initial bow to the people of this
section we wish especially to invite the entire
WINTHROP FAMILY
to make our ^ore your ^ore. In seledting our
stock we had the young ladies of Winthrop Col-
lege in mind—we bought those things that are
dear to the women's heart — the little things that
help to make your life happy. We will be glad
to have you call when you are out shopping
BOWEN-POWE DRUG CO.
120 E. Main Street, ROCK HILL, S. C.
C. D. Cunningham
Good Things to Eat
PROMPT SERVICE
Calumet Tea and
Coffee Company
51 and 53 Franklin St.
CHICAGO
PROPRIETORS
ARISTON COFFEE & SPICE MILLS
<g.<SxS^^>«x?xM>«^^S^Sx8xS^^HSKg><s><s^^«$x8.^><S^^
^><i^^>'^><i><^><$><^yt><t>^'$><i-'^^^>^^
HAVE YOUR
KODAK WORK
DEVELOPED AND PRINTED AT
The Charleston Photograph Co.
9 Liberty Street, Charleston, S. C.
Quality and Satisfaction
Our Chief Aim
MAIL ORDERS
Promptly Attended to
SPACE LEFT FOR
SMITH-FEWELL
-^><$>'$'^>^<$><M^<$,<^><$^<$><$>^>^>^i><$><i><$><$^^
4>«><8><8>^^><S><S«S><S>^«hSh$h8hShS>«><JhShJ><s^^
MAKE OUR STORE YOUR
PURCHASING PLACE
WHILE AT COLLEGE
WE CARRY a big line of TOILET REQUISITE -;
and everything ordinarily wanted in an Up-to-Date
Drug Store. Our Ice Cream and Soda Water is
of the best kinds, and we always have Ice Cream
for you, winter and summer. Every College girl
should know that we especially care for her trade
here and special attention is paid to all of our
WiNTHROP Customers. Agents for Nunnally's
Candies. Always fresh.
GIVE US YOUR ORDERS FOR
FLOWERS
Yours to please.
Standard Drug & Mfg.
Company
122 EAST MAIN ST., ROCK HILL, S. C.
<»<S><S>^xg>^HS^xSxjxS^K8>«>^>^Kj^><S>4>.S^$>^«g><S^>^^
^^<^<$>^$><$>4><$^'$>^^<$^<$^$^$y$^$>^>^M^^^
Normal nnh Jnl^ustnal
(Eolkge
OF SOUTH CAROLINA ROCK HILL, S. C.
PLEASANT AND HEALTHFUL. PURE WATER.
Campus of forty-seven acres, unsurpassed Buildings and Equipment;
Main Building (Offices and Classrooms), Dormitory, Infirmary
—
all
joined by covered ways. Excellent sanitary sewerage. Ventilation
perfect. Hot and Cold Baths on every floor. Only two students placed
in one room Single beds.
Resident Woman Physician. Gymnasium, with trained Instructor.
Library of New Bonks [additions over a thousand volumes yearly].
Able Faculty in all Departments. Religious life carefully guarded.
78 OrnCERS, TEACHERS AND ASSISTANTS. 700 STUDENTS
Normal, Scientific and Literary Courses, with Industrial Studies.
Graduates of the Normal Course will be granted, in addition to the
degree, a Life License to Teacli in the Public Schools of the State.
Shorter Normal Courses are off'ered leading to Certificate [Life
License to 1'each] and to the Degree of L. I.
SPECIAL COURSES.—Stenograpliy and Typewriting, Dressmaking,
Millinery, Cooking, Household Arts, Drawing and Manual Training,
Expression, Art, Bookkeeping.
Tliorough instruction given in Cooking, Floriculture, Freehand and
Industrial Drawing, Designing, Reading and Physical Training.
Arrangements have been made to train Kindergartners.
A course for training in Library Methods is given.
MUSIC.—In tliis Department instruction given in Piano, Sight
Singing, Voice Training, and Chorus Singing.
SCHOLARSHIPS.—Each county is given as many Scholarships as it
has Members in the House of Representatives. A Scholarship is worth
$100.00 and Free Tuition, and must be won by competitive examination.
In addition to the regular State Scholarsliips, thirty-one Dining-room
Scholarships are given. These Scholarsliips pay all expenses for work
in dining-room and kitclien.
Expenses foi- session of nine months:
For Students Paying Tuition $144.00
For Students Having Free Tuition 104.00
For Scholarship Students 4.00
For Catalogue and other information address
D. B. JOHNSON, President,
Rock Hill, S. C.
J. L. PHILUPS
DRUG CO.
ROCK HILL, SO. CAROLINA
Headquarters for the Best Ice Cream and Sodas
Prompt, Careful and Courteous Attention
HUYLER'S CANDIES
ORDERS TAKEN FOR CUT FLOWERS
Our Appreciation of your Patronage is Shown in
the Quality of Our Goods
ICECREAM
1 gal. lots, $1.25 per gal. 2 gal. lots (one kind), $1.00 per gal.
Better Prices in Larger Quantities
"We Please Those Who Cannot Please Themselves"
<J>^>^^xSxS^$xJ><S>^><S><8>.«a8><s>4>«-««?><S><S«S^^
If
TH
OF
THIS ANNUAL WAS PRINTED AND BOUND
IN OUR ESTABLISHMENT AND THE EN-
GRAVINGS WFRE FURNISHED BY US.
IS ADVERTISEMENT IS ALSO A PRODUCT
OUF? ART AND ENGRAVING DEPARTMENT
See what ive say on the other side
I Your Printing
Should show in every detail the same
advanced standards of excellence
that your Institution stands for
OR the proper handling of College Annuals, Catalogues,
_[' View Booklets, Magazines, etc., it is essential that the
printer has a true conception of the purpose of this char-
acter of printing and an organization of specialists to plan and
supervise the execution of the work, as well as the proper
equipment to produce it in a suitable manner.
rROM the time a contract of this nature is placed with us
until delivery is made all details of the work are handled
by men who have gained from close study and long ex-
perience an accurate knowledge of the requirements of College
Printing, and who have at hand all the necessary materials
with which to work. We close within sixty days after schools
open all the contracts that we can handle for the ensuing year,
which is the result of our having the proper facilities and the
public's confidence in our ability to take care of their work.
"VT TE handle all parts of the work— the Illustrating, Design-
ing, Engraving, Printing and Binding of the above
mentioned lines and solicit your consideration of our quality
before placing your contract.
£.i^
J. p. Bell Company, Incorporated
Lynchburg, Virginia
<S«S^HSH$><s><s^<S><$^$><S^HSxj><$xM^xg>^^$xJ>4>«x^^
DEAL MORE at the Shoe Store,
where you will find all the
good things that are new, and
all the new things that are good in
SHOES, OXFORDS, SLIPPERS
HOSIERY AND SHOE FINDINGS
Diehl-Moore Shoe Co.
WE FIT THE LADIES' AND CHILDREN'S FEET
Rock Hill -:- -:- South Carolina
^£>^><S>^S^S><^^^$>^><S^><$><J>^>«><?><S><S^S><S>«>^^
-MhJ«»«>«^S><S^S><«><$«S><S>«><S><S^S«ShS>«kJhS^^^^
The Peoples Trust Co.
HEADQUARTERS FOR
REAL ESTATE, INSURANCE
AND INVESTMENTS
"ROCK HILL IS A GOOD TOWN"
Investments in a Good Totvn Always Pay
THE PEOPLES TRUST CO.
C. L. COBB, Secretary-Treasur67^
SPACE LEFT FOR
HARRY RUFF'S JEWELRY STORE
^S^®-<$x$«S«SHS«S«SH8>4><SxS>^>^HSx$xM><$KgxjxS>^^
K$><»^X$X$><8xS>.$><S>^>^><8>^><$><$><¥><S><$><jK^^
FERTILIZER
" INCREASE YOUR YIELD PER ACRE "
BY USING
Virginia-Carolina Chemical Co/s Fertilizers
Which are Recognized as the Best
SALES OFFICES
Atlanta, Ga. ; Durham, N. C. ; Columbia, S. C. ; Charleston, S. C. ; Memphis,
Tenn. ; Savannah, Ga.; Montgomery, Ala. ; Richmond, Va.;
Shreveport, La. ; Norfolk, Va.; Baltimore, Md.
WRITE TO OUR NEAREST SALES OFFICE FOR YEAR BOOK
OUR OFFERINGS TO
College Girls
All Goods Specially Priced
for Spring Selling
White Laivns, Collars, Barrettes,
Belts, Buttons, Neck Ties, Hand-
kerchiefs, Hosiery, Jabots, Gloves,
Ribbons, Belt Pins, U-rnbrellas,
Parasols, Taloim Powders, Tooth
Brushes, Soaps. Many articles
we can't mention
Come and See
R. W. CRANFORD
ROCK HILL, S. C.
ENGRAVING
THERE IS NOTHING THAT
CARRIES AS MUCH DIGNI-
TY AS YOUR STATIONERY
AND CARDS IF ENGRAVED
LET US SEND YOU SOME
SAMPLES
Society Printing our Specialty
The London Printery
"Printing That Attracts"
HAMPTON ST. PHONE 10
^^<4>^kJ.<S^S^-$vS>^><«><S><S><S«S^M«SxSkSxJxS>-3>^
<»<S>«><S>«><S><8><$><S><S^?>«><S><8><S><?>«Hj«g><8KS><8>^^^
THE COllKE GIRLS' STORE
The Best in Rock Hill
VY/E cater especially to the Winthrop Col-
' ' lege Students. Our assortment includes
everything that enters into the daily needs
and pleasures of college life. We want the
students to make our ^ore their headquarters.
They will be sure of courteous attention at all
times. No obligation to purchase. We're
only too pleased to show our goods. One of
our specialties is ::::::::::
COLLEGE UNIFORMS
The fa6t that we furnish the largest percent-
age of Uniforms for the College serves as an
indication of the favor with which our Uni-
forms are regarded by the ^udents. We
want our old friends to revisit us and bring
new indents along. We assure one and all
of a warm welcome at the store of : : : :
A. Freidheim& Bro.
ROCK HILL, SOUTH CAROLINA
<S^S>^K8><SMSMSxS^KS^S><S^$><8><SHS><gHS^Sxg«g><Sxg^^
.^^>^Hg><S>^^?><S><S><?xSHj>^<8><S><j>^>^><»>^>«><$><^^
RUFF JEWELRY CO.
A STORE FOR ALL THE STUDENTS
This is a jewelry ^ore condudted for tlie benefit of all the students and
teachers. We are prepared to meet the requirements of the ^udents and
the teachers who have little or much *"o spend. Our ^ock is bought for
the purpose of pleasing and satisfying everybody. We want to impress
upon you the important faft that whatever we sell you is guaravieed, and
it does not make any difference what you buy, we agree to have you fully
satisfied or we will return your money or give you a new article in its
place. This is the policy on which we are building, and we feel that these
progressive lines entitle us to the patronage of everyone who wishes their
dollar to do its full purchasing power. «j Our stock is one of the most
complete in the upper Carolinas. It consi^s of everything good in Jewel ri/,
Watches, Cut Glass, China, Silver Ware, Rings and Diamonds. We
merely ask an opportunity to show you what we have to offer.
RUFF JEWELRY COMPANY, ROCK HILL, S. C.
OUK AIM IS TU SATISFY
THE
Gust Penusis & Son
Record Printers
WHOLESALE AND
We do most of the RETAIL
College Printing
and do it right FRUITS
Send your Programs and Booklets
to us. Let us furnish you
Visiting Cards— in
fa<5t, anything
printable
FINE HOME-MADE
CANDIES
Our Specialty:
Home-Made Chocolates and
ALSO READ
Bonbons
THE RECORD
ROCK HILL, S. C. ROCK HILL, SOUTH CAROLINA
<JX$><»^^>.M^?>^><S«SxJ><jH8><$>^XjHjKS«g><J>^^
<j>«hS><8xS><S>^xJk^^<?><J><$mS><s><?><8^<?><$kS><s><S^^
In the home and in education produces noble men and women. Our
greater colleges use Stieff Pianos exclusively, because they are musically
Pure. In the home a Stieff Piano is an emblem of purity in musical re-
finement and proof of an artistic taste. Only Artistic Standard sold
direct. Write to-day for prices and terms.
CHAS. M. STIEFF
Manufacturer of the Piano with the S>veet Tone
SOUTHERN WAREROOM
5 West Trade Street, CHARLOTTE, NORTH CAROLINA
C. H. WILMOTH, Manager
The National Union Bank
ABSOLUTELY SAFE
ROCK HILL, SOUTH CAROLINA
We Pay Interest on Savings Deposits
We issue Money Orders and Travelers' Checks
We have modern Safety Deposit Boxes for Rent
at $1.00 per year
WE SOLICIT YOUR BUSINESS
W. J. RODDEY, President IRA B. DUNLAP, Cashier
^><?><Sx8>«><S><8xSxS>«^>«>«HS>^«^^HSxg>^>«><S><S>^^
<^<S>^Xj><$^«J><gKjxgKgKj><g>^«$>^Hj.^><J^S>^^«>^^
G. SCHIRMER
INCORPORATED
3 East 43d Street, New York
MUSIC DEALER
Catalogues and Guides Free on A/jplicaticni
RND'S fURNirUR[ STORE
Headquarters for
Fine Furniture
PIANOS, ORGANS, SEWING MACHINES RANGES. STOVES,
BICYCLES, RUGS AND MATTING
The Largest and Beit Stocked Store in upper
South CaroHna
Write us for prices on anything in our line
W. G. REID & SON
WHEELER & SON
ROCK HILL AND GREENVILLE. S, C.
F. W. Wagener & Co.
CHARLESTON. S. C.
IMPORTERS AND ROASTERS OF
HIGH-GRADE COFFEES
Special Brands—Monogram, Blue Ribbon,
Morning Glory, Farmers' Friend
Also Dealers in the Celebrated Special Blend
Teas, grown at Pinehurst Tea farm in S. C.
For Sale by Retail Grocers Everywhere
m YOU GtrriNG m mm or our mail order service?
That service we have worked so hard to perfecT:—making it what it is to-day, a method by
which the very apparent advantages in shopping here can be realized fully by mail.
If you've yet to profit by this sy;slem, you will be delighted with the results it brings.
To be able to get just the right thing, whether for personal wear or the furnishing of the home. To
secure it promptly -even quicker than you could come and make the seleftion yourself, saving trouble
and expense. This is our idea of a really great Mail Order Service—one that experience and careful
study has taught ; using every endeavor to do more and make a better service than has been known
before.
Constantly in stock is merchandise to meet every demand, selected with care and wise discrimina-
tion—always the best of its kind ^and bought with such judgment and knowledge of the markets as to
be always at the lowest possible price.
Never more intere^ing conditions to make shopping a greater pleasure than now, more satisfying
and profitable, whether at the ^ore, in person, or by mail. If your order comes here you may be as-
sured of satisfaction in every detail.
Davison-Paxon-Stokes Co. The Store of ManyDepartments Atlanta, Ga.
^<«>^><S>^^g^$><8x$>^>«>«>^^SHgKS>^^>^«$H8><S><«^><$^^
<S><»«><S><S><»«><S><S><?>^<S>^«^<S><S>«><«>^<S^><8><S>^<S><S>^^>«><g«$><S^S^>^«^^
The
Roddey=Poe
Company
;?fj.>i.
OUR LINE OF ROOM
FURNISHINGS
Consisting of any and every article
necessary, can be ordered from us
by price liS, which will be sent
you. All articles will be marked
and delivered after you arrive " if
so wished."
ROCK HILL'S
FOREMOST
STORE
Mercantile
The Greatness of a store is
ineasured by the breadth of its
influence. In the extensive and
at all times capable and advan-
cing service it has rendered the
people of Winthrop and Rock
Hill, the Roddey-Poe Company
has rounded out a career of ac-
complishment that has brought
to it the name of Rock Hill's
foremost store.
YOU, of Winthrop College, de-
serve to be thanked, and your
trade is appreciated, as you are
among the foremost who have
caused our store to be so named.
As to Your Uniform for 1911-12
We wish your valued orders.
The service we give you is not
equaled. Your order for Serge,
Linings, Patterns, etc., are given
to a specialist, who treats it with
particular care.
RODDEY-POE MERCANTILE CO.
ROCK HILL, SOUTH CAROLINA
A^. B,—Any service that can be
helpful, to you, before or after
reaching here, will be gladly
attended to by us.
^«>«>«x$^S><S><S><SxS>4>^>^><S><$x$^>^Hg^«S><S^^
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